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Gommittee of Arrangement. 


Lieut. EDWARD SULLIVAN, Chairman. 
Lieut. EDWARD E. WELLS, 
Lieut. GEORGE B, SPAULDING, 
Sergt. JOHN E. COTTER, 
Lient. GEORGE E, HALL, 
Commissary AMASA W. BAILEY * 
Com.Sergt. Capt. WARREN E. DAVIS, 


Asst. Quartermaster FOHN H, PEAK. 


EX-OFFICIO MEMBERS OF THE COMMITTEE. 
COMMISSIONED oFFicens. 
Capt. SAMUEL HICHBORN, 
First. Lieut. CHARLES C., ADAMS, 
Second Lreut. GEO. A. PHILBRICK, 


Adjt. GEO. VU. NOYES, 


Paymaster, Lieut. EMERY GROVER, 
Quartermaster, Sergt. GEO. P. MAY, 


Asst.-Paymaster, Lieut. GEO, H. ALLEN. 


* Died April 17, 1893. 
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Bouillion. SHERRY. 
Dressed Salmon, Green Peas. SAUTERNE 

Sliced Tomatoes. Sliced Cucumbers. Radishes, 
Spring Chicken, Cranberry Sauce. ST. JULIEN. 


Spring famb, Mint Sauce. 
rloin Beef, Dish Gravy. 


Mashed Potatoes. String Beans. Spinach, Asparagus. 


Potted Pigeon. G. H. MUMM & CO'S, EXTRA DRY 
Soft Sfell Crabs, Tartar Sauce. 


flobster Salad. Bouehees, a la Reine. 
Frosted Cake. Currant Cake. Almond Cake. 
Ladies’ Cake. Citron Cake. Jelly Cake. 
Cocoanut Cake. Sponge Drops. 

Vanilla Ice Cream. Strawberry Ice Cream. 
Chocolate Ice Cream. Pineapple Ice Cream. 
Frozen Pudding. Biscuit Tortoni. 

Cafe Parfait. Charlotte Russe. Orange Sherbet. 


Raspberry Sherbet. 


Bananas. Pineapples. Oranges. 
Strawberries and Cream. 
Raisins. Walnuts. 
Crackers. Cheese. 
Coffee. 


J. DOOLING, Caterer. 
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Ancient and Nonorable 


ON THE 


Two Hundred and Fifty-Fifth Anniversary 


OF THE 


Artillery Companp, 


AT 


NEW OLD SOUTH CHURCH, 


MONDAY, JUNE 5, 1898, AT 10 O'CLOCK A. M. 


Committee of Arrangements. 


Lis 


T. EDWARD SULLIVAN, Chairman. 


Lisut. EDWARD E. WELLS. Linur, GEORGE B. SPAULDING. 


Sercr. JOHN E. COTTER. Lieut. GEORGE E. HALL, 
PAYMASTER, Lizur. EMERY GROVER. ComaissAary AMASA W. BAILEY.* 


Ass’T Paymaster, Lrzur. GEORGE H. ALLEN. Com.-Serer., Carr. WARREN E. DAVIS. 


QUARTERMASTER GEO. P. MAY. Ass’t QuARTERMASTER JOHN H. PEAK. 


AND THE COMMISSIONED OFFICERS, 


* Died April 17, 1893. 1 


ALFRED MUOGE &@ SON, PRINTERS, BOSTON. 


Order of Service. 


SS 


SALUTATION TO THE COLORS. 
SALEM CADET BAND. 
(The Congregation will rise-) 


OVERTURE—“L’ Espérance?? 5 . : . a x : 2 Tlerman 
{ SALem CADET BAND. 


ANTHEM — “The God of Abraham praise” : ’ i 2 : P Buck 
DouBLe QuarTeTTe. : : 


Doxology. 


To BE gens BY THE Company, CHoir, AND Concregation, 
' Praise God from Whom ssi 
i o all blessings {1 
Praise Him, all creatures here below; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host. 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost’ 


low; 


Invocation. 


QUINTETTE — “Ave Maria” 


HERBERT JOHNSON’ Quinrerre ée ‘ dit 
UB, 
Reading of Scripture 
SOLO — “Our Native Land” : ; - 
Mr. White.” : * 7 ; | Suppe 
Reading the Death Roll of 
£0) 
BY THe Abvuranr. the Year. 
QUARTETTE — “ Memory’s Roll” g ; ~ 
ENDE : . , 
LSSOHN Quarterre, ss é . . : Marlow 
CORNET SOLO—* The Lost Chord” 
Sullivan 
” ? : Sa ¥ ~ Sad 
SEXTETTE — “ Hear our Prayer CSecia arcongeeenem — = = —_ 
quintet AND Josepy awe S . entail _ ; 
ae TE. -  Wascagni 


Sermon. 


asTOR OF THE HARVARD Conan 
By Rev. WILLIAM H. Rg sTERy Pi RGATIONAGIGHURER ae Sep 
r OMeCaTER, Wy, 
 Mava. 


= 


~ ODE. 


Wonrps ey Serct. WILLIAM T. R. MARVIN, A MEMBER OF THE Company. 


THE BAYS ON OUR HALBERDS. 


Mark! The blast of the bugle! The drum beats a warning! 
“Arise from your slumber!” For, melting away 

From the hillside and sea, fly the mists of the morning, 
At the sunshine that streams through the gates of the day. 


V/ 


Music ADAPTED. 


He heard — our brave captain — the summons to duty, 
As that reveille sounded, long centuries fled; 

And he grasped his stout halberd, and buckling his corselet, 
To the “Training-feld drill” the Artillery led. 


What to them, those old Pilgrims, so grim and unquailing, 
Were the dangers that lurked in the forest or glade! 
Their powder was dry, and their trust was unfailing 
In that God who their refuge the wilderness made. 


So they smote the fierce savage, with Standish, the fearless; 
Smiled, when Endicott tore from the flag the red cross; 

So they scoffed, when they heard Andros mutter his curses; 
And with Pepperell fought, to force Louisburg’s loss. 


So their sons stood at Concord, to welcome I.ord Percy — 
From the warmth of their greeting, he scorned not to fly! 
And again, when Rebellion the Union would sever, 
llow they flocked to the battle, at Liberty’s cry! 


Ever thus, in the vanguard, in peace or in warfare, 
“ Aye ready,” our watchword, when duty shall call; 
For Freedom, for Truth, for the Land of our Fathers, 
May the Ancients be found, till the heavens shall fall. 


DOUBLE QuaRTETTE. 


Benediction. 
GRAND MARCH. 


SALEM CADET BAND. 


Musical Service «ov ote ate ote 


RENDERED BY THE 


SALEM CADET BAND. 


JEAN M. MISSUD, Leaver. 


MENDELSSOHN MALE QUARTETTE. 


HERBERT JOHNSON. JosepH L. WHITE. 


CHARLES J. BUFFUM. Davin M. Bascock. 
No 


HERBERT JOHNSON’S QUINTETTE ¢LUB. 
NeELLE CHASE CALL. 
EMMA V4RDEN FOSTER. 


GeorGIA Bette MERRILL. 


LILLIA FRANK SINCLAIR. 
HERBERT JOHNSON, Director. 


SAMUEL CARR, OncanisT. 


UNDER THE PERSONAL DIRECTION OF Private JOSEPH L. WHITE, A mempe? OF THE Company, 


COMMISSIONED OFFICERS 
Aneient and Honorable Artillery Company. 


1392-93. 


Finst Lieut. CHAS, CG, ADAMS. Capt. SAM’L HICHBORN. 


Secons Lieut GEO. A. PHILBROOK. Aout. GEO. O. NOYES. 


Carr. SAMUEL HICHBORN. 
Ist Lirur. CHARLES C. ADAMS. 
2p Lieut. GEORGE A. PHILBROOK. 


Apjt. GEORGE O. NOYES. 


THE 


TWO HUNDRED AND FIPTY-FIFTH 


ANNUAL RECORD 


oF THE 


1892-1898. 


SERMON 
By Rev. WILLIAM H. BOLSTER, 
pasToR OF HARVARD CONGREGATIONAL CHURCH, DORCHESTER, MASS. 


BOSTON: 
ALFRED MUDGE & SON, PRINTERS, 
24 FRANKLIN STREET. 
1893. 


THE TWO HUNDRED AND FIFTY-FIFTH 


ANNUAL RECORD 


OF THE 


Aucignt ant Honoyably Artillery Company 


OF MASSACHUSETTS. 


1893. 


FoLLowinG immediately the close of the administration of Capt. J. 
Henry Taylor, as commander of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company, came the continuation of attentions to the Troy Citizens 
Corps by the Company under its new commander, An account of this 
was published in the last Annual Record but is repeated here as it forms 
properly a part of the Record of 1892-3. 


HARBOR EXCURSION COMPLIMENTARY TO TROY 
CITIZENS CORPS. 
Turspay, June 7. 

Capt. Hichborn’s hope that the parade on Tuesday would be one 
with full ranks was realized even beyond expectation. Members re- 
ported promptly at the hour named in the orders, in numbers that would 
have done credit to an organization which had not been in service for two 
days and a half. At 9.50 P. M., they left the armory. They marched 
through Merchants Row, State, Washington, and Hanover streets to the 
American House, where they took the Troy Citizens Corps under escort, 
and then proceeded through Hanover, Tremont, School, Washington,. 
Franklin, Congress, and High streets to Rowe’s Wharf. All along the 
route their passage was marked by the applause of enthusiasts. Upon 
reaching the wharf, arms were stacked in one of the houses, and the 
troops, with two bands, filed on board the steamer “ Gov. Andrew” for 
a trip around the harbor of which Bostonians are so proud. 

The trip began amid cheers of soldiers and civilians. First, the boat 
went by the navy yard and the receiving ship “Wabash.” Men and 
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boys on the latter joined in cheering the red and blue coats, and the 
bands played salutes. Thence the course was down the harbor, and the 
Ancients pointed out the islands and all objects of interest, and introduced 
their guests to the pleasures of the lunch table. The first landing made 
was at Fort Warren, The travellers were welcomed there by Major 
William Sinclair, in command of the post, and were invited to make them- 
selves at home, and examine the fortifications. They did make themselves 
athome. Dividing into parties of from two to half a dozen, they went 
here, there, and everywhere, examining the surroundings of a United 
States soldier’s life at the fort, looking at the improvements being made, 
watching a mortar drill, and walking through the galleries. Several of 
the Ancients revived incidents of their own life there during the War of 
the Rebellion. Capt. Joshua M. Cushing was one of them. He pointed 
out the quarters which he had occupied ‘as a first lieutenant, and told 
about mounting guard. While this was going on, the Salem Cadet Band 
and Doring’s Band, which had been consolidated on the green, played 
martial music. But the time which could be spent at the fort did not 
exceed half an hour. The assembly recalled the visitors from their sight- 
seeing, and, falling in, Ancients and New Yorkers, often arm-in-arm, they 
marched to the wharf, and left amid cheers. 

Afloat again. This time the boat went through Hull Gut, and towards 
the entrance to the harbor. Finally, it stopped at Nantasket, and within 
five minutes the soldier boys were all on the beach. Finer weather for 
a visit to the shore could not have been imagined. Races, singing, 
story-telling, shots at Turks’ heads, a band concert, and other amuse- 
ments occupied the time until dinner, the only regret being that the stay 
would not be long enough for sea-bathing. The air helped appetites 
along wonderfully, and those appetites, added to the novelty of the prom- 
ised fish dinner, welcomed the meal-sign when it came. 

Mr. Sturgis was the caterer. He opened the Rockland Café especially 
for the occasion, his season not commencing for another week, and, 
although working under disadvantages, the result was eminently satisfac- 
tory to everybody. Ancients showed Trojans how Eastern people eat 
clams ; and stories, reminiscences of previous trips, and congratulations 
upon this one, were sandwiched in between the courses. As a prelimi- 
nary to the feasting, Lieut. J. Payson Bradley, the officer of the day, was 
invited by Commander Hichborn to ask the Divine blessing. He did so 
in these words : — 


Almighty Father, we thank Thee for all Thy mercies unto us this day. Bless 
unto us that bounty which Thou dost give to us with such a lavish hand, and 
may the friendship of this day, cemented by the love that comes from the soldier’s 
heart, go with us through life. We ask it in Christ’s name. Amen. 


The menu-card was tasty enough to serve asa souvenir of the visit. It 
bore this inscription around the representation of a clam shell : — 
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HARBOR EXCURSION AND SHORE DINNER 


NTARY TO 
=NS CORPS. 1892- 


| COMPLIME 
1835+ TROY CITIZ 


Steamer “ Gov. Andrew.” 
HOTEL NANTASKET, BOSTON HARBOR. 


June 7, 1892. 


Commander — Carr. SAMUEL HICHBORN. 


Upon one page appeared the seal of the company; upon another, the 
names of the committee of arrangements, and upon a third, the following 
list of edibles : — 


— SHORE DINNER. &-— 


Baked Clams. 
Sauce. 


Boiled Penobscot Salmon, Hollandai: 


Sliced Cucumbers. Sliced Tomatoes. 


Baked Stuffed Bluefish, Sauce Italienne. 
Broiled Scrod, Maitre d’ Hotel. 
Green Peas. Stewed Tomatoes. Sweet Potatoes. Boiled Potatoes. 
Fried Perch, Tartar Sauce. 


Clam Fritters, Shore Style. 


French Fried Potatoes. Saratoga Chips. Sweet Corn. 
: Vegetable Salad. Plain Lobster. 
| : Plain Lettuce. ' 
Bananas, Strawberries. 


Assorted Cake. 


Vanilla Ice Cream. Chocolate Ice Cream. 


Roman Punch. 
| Crackers. Cheese. Olives. 


Coffee. 


Calling the company to order after dinner, the commander said : — 


CAPT. SAMUEL HICHBORN. 


Gentlemen, — 1 understand very well that we are not here for speech-making 
to-day, of course, but we have come down here to this beautiful place by the sea 
to show our Troy friends what we have got here; and I know that I voice the 
sentiments of every man of this company, that we don’t want Capt. Cusack and 
his elegant command to go away until we express our gratitude and our thanks 
for their coming here and honoring us with their presence. [Applause] [Turn- 
ing to Capt. Cusack.) Mr. Commander, every member of this command, and 
every citizen of Boston that has had the pleasure of seeing your elegant com- 


(6) ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY. 


mand marching the streets, has taken a pride that the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company are able to command such guests as the Troy Citizens Corps. 
[Great applause] 1 want to say to you, Mr. Commander, and I have had thirty 
years’, and a little over, experience in the militia, that there is no body of men 
that ever paraded our streets that looked better than you have yesterday and 
to-day [Cries of “True” and applause]; and, sir, we not only found out that you 
are good soldiers, we have found that you are royal good fellows and perfect gen- 
tlemen. [Aff/ause.] As I said before, we have no idea of making speeches 
here. We had all we ywanted of that sort of business yesterday afternoon. We 
are down here to have a good time. Now, Captain, if you would like to speak 
I will give you the privilege ; and if you don’t want to, say it. Gentlemen, I 
don’t know whether Capt, Cusack wants to saya word to us or not. If he don’t, 
we are going to excuse him. His right-hand man has gone, after we have played 
him out, but the captain here is all right. [Zhree cheers Sor Capt. Cusack, and 
then three more were given at the call of Capt. J. Henry Taylor. 


CAPT. JAMES W. CUSACK. 


Mr. Commander, and Members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
éany of Boston, — 1 desire to say to you that I would give anything if I was a 
man that could express in words the feelings of my heart at the present moment; 
Gat Tam not. Speech-making is not my forte. When we first thought of com- 
ing to Boston we all anticipated having a good time; we knew we svould have a 
Eood tHELO§ but I want to say to you, gentlemen, that we have had more than a 
good time. We have found the Ancient and Honorable Artillery, — some of 
them are ancient, some are not so ancient, — but we have found them all honor- 
able. When I came here with my command I had a conversation with your 
commander. I told him my fears and the fears of our friends at home. Iam 
happy to say that we can return to Troy with clean hands and a good record, 
after having one of the best times that this organization has ever experienced in 
allits travels. [Prolonged applause, followed by the Troy Corps cheer.) 


The ComManper. — Gentlemen, I really think there are some gentle- 
men connected with our two days’ parade that deserve our thanks. No 
man of this command, except he has served on the committee of arrange- 
ments, knows how hard work it is, —knows what a time it takes from a 
man in active business to perform the duties of a committeeman. Now, 
I think for these two glorious days of success for the Ancient and Hon- 
orable Artillery Company that Lieut. Sullivan, chairman of the commit- 
tee, and his committee, deserve our entire thanks. I propose three 
cheers for our committee of this year. [Zhe cheers were heartily given, 
and were followed by calls for a speech.| Gentlemen, there is one gen- 
tleman that was cut off very suddenly yesterday afternoon, — I don’t 
know as you will ever hear him again after to-day, and he is anxious to 
address a parting word to you,—and that is Past Commander Taylor. 
[Cries of “ Good,” ‘What's the matter with Taylor?” “He's all 
vight,” etc., and cheers by the Troy Corps and the Auncients.| 
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CAPT. J. HENRY TAYLOR. 


Gentlemen of the Troy Citizens Corps, —1 speak to you to-day as a private of 
the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. You know that just before this 
company was organized the angels fought in heaven, but we have been fighting, 
although in a different way, with angels to-day and yesterday and the day before, 
and they came from Troy. [Zaughter.] Gentlemen, I am going to detain you 
but a moment, but I wish to say from the bottom of my heart, —and I know 
that I speak the sentiments of every single member of this command, — that we 
regret very much that you are going home. We hope that you have had a good 
time, and we trust that you will come again ; and when we say we hope and trust 
you will come again, we mean it, for it is no empty wish. We know that during 
the history of this company it has never entertained such a magnificent set of 
gentlemen. Not one individual member of your command has done anything but 
that which reflects credit upon himself, the great Empire State from which he 
came, and the captain and the officers who support you and whom you have 
nobly supported. [Cries of “Good.”| I congratulate you, gentlemen, on the 
morale of your command. I congratulate you on the sentiments expressed by 
our citizens and everybody on your appearance. Goy. Russell assured me that 
in the State of Massachusetts he had never seen a finer set of gentlemen than 
composed this corps, and if I had the opportunity, he wanted me to say to you 
that he just knew the kind of fellows you were, and he would like to come down 
here and break bread with you. [A/f/ause.] Gentlemen, I thank you. I trust 
next winter and in the times to come, when you gather around your hearth- 
stones, your hearts will think sometimes kindly of us as members of Boston’s 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company; and you never can do us so much 
kindness as to come individually and collectively and see us always and all the 
time whenever you are in the Hub of the Universe. [dplause and cheers for 
the Ancients by the Troy Citisens Corps.] 


The ComManpver. — Gentlemen, will you please give your attention 
to Lieut. Fottler for one moment? After that you are at liberty to do as 
you please until half past three. The boat is to leave precisely at half 
past three. After Lieut. Fottler has spoken, you are excused from 
further duty. [Applause, with a reference to the “ Gentleman from 
California.” ] 

LIEUT. JACOB FOTTLER. 

Mr. Chairman, Fellow Ancients, and Members of the Troy Citizens Corps, — 
In behalf of the genial proprietor of this café and Hotel Nantasket, who has 
kindly opened one week in advance of the regular time and who has done so 
well for us upon this occasion, I now propose, and hope that every member here 
will heartily respond in, three cheers for Mr. Sturgis, the proprietor of the Hotel 
Nantasket and the Rockland Café. [Zhe cheers were given vigorously.] 


Then the before-dinner/enjoyments were resumed, and the consolidated 
bands gave a concert. But the time available was short. A special train 
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for the visitors was to leave Boston at 5.30 Pp. M., and, consequently, at 
3-30 P. M. the soldier boys fell into line once more and again boarded the 
boat. The return to the city was as interesting as had been the trip to 
Nantasket. Nobody could have been sorrier than each Ancient when 
Boston was reached, for the arrival meant to him the departure of his 
friends from Troy. The Ancients obtained their arms at the first pos- 
sible moment after their feet touched the wharf; members of the Troy 
Citizens Corps obtained their arms and their knapsacks, for they had 
left the hotel in heavy marching order. 

Battalion line was formed quickly, and‘ the Ancients escorted their 
guests through High,’ Congress, State, Devonshire, and Washington 
Streets, Haymarket Square, and Haverhill Street, to the Fitchburg Depot. 
The “special ” was ready, and was surrounded by friends of the depart- 
ing visitors. It pulled out of the depot amid the deafening cheers of 
the dense crowd of spectators and the waving of handkerchiefs and flags. 
It reached Troy shortly after 11 p.m. The Citizens Corps, headed ‘by 
its band, proceeded to its armory, and was dismissed. 

The Ancients retured to Faneuil Hall by the shortest route, and 
there Capt. Hichborn, addressing them, said: — 


Now, gentlemen, I want to thank you, one and all, for the magnificent appear- 
ance we have made to-day. I know after two days, Sunday and Monday, taking 
you away from your business, and pleasure, and everything, I did not expect any 
such turn-out. We have made a magnificent appearance, and you must under- 
stand, gentlemen, that we have had one of the finest companies that ever visited 
Boston to escort, and I have heard nothing but complimentary remarks for our 
own command. I want to thank you from the bottom of my heart for your kind 
attention to orders, and for the splendid appearance that you have made on the 
streets to-day. [Applause, followed by three cheers for our commander.”| 1 
just want to say one word to those gentlemen who were opposed to going down 
jn full uniform. They will notice what a magnificent appearance we made to- 
day, whereas, if we had gone in fatigue, it would have been entirely different. 


Lieut. F. Payson Bradley.— 1 have to report, as officer of the day, no arrests 
made, and every soldier behaving as a gentleman, as every soldier is in the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. [Applause.] 


The CoMMANDER.— Thank you, sir. 


Then the command was dismissed, and the two hundred and fifty- 
fourth anniversary, and its attendant celebration, had passed into his- 
tory. Everything connected with the four days’ visit had been satisfac- 
tory, and there were no regrets, save those of parting from friends, to 
bother the men who participated. 
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ROLL OF OFFICERS AND MEMBERS 
OF THE ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPAN 
PARADING JUNE 7, 1892. 


SAMUEL ILICHBORN, Commander. 
Lieut. Citas. C. ADAMS - ° * : . First Lieutenant. 


Col. Gro. A. PHILBROOK. 3 . ‘ . Second Lieutenant, 
0. O. Noves . : . « Adjutant. 


Lieut. J. PAYson BrapLuy, Ofjicer of the Day. 


COMMISSIONED AND HONORARY STAFF. 


Capt. Epw. E. ALLEN, Chief of Staff: 

Lieut. JoUN SULLIVAN, Surgeon, 

THOMAS RESTIEAUN, Assistant Surgeon. 
ArtTHUR E. LEACH, Assistant Surgeon. 
Capt. AMASA W. Battery, Commissary. 

Gro. P. May, Quartermaster. 

Lieut. Gro. H. ALLEN, Assistant Paymaster. 


Past Commanders. — Capt. J. A. Fox, Capt. A. A. Fotsom, Major CHARLEs W. 
Srrvens, Capt. AuGusrus Wurrremore, Col. HENRY WALKER. 


Major E. F. Bartiert, of the Newburyport Veteran Artillery Co. 
Lieut. W. P. Jones. 
NON-COMMISSIONED STAFF, 
Lieut. Gro. B. SPAULDING, Sergeant Afajor. 
Sergt. Jonn H. Peak, Quartermaster Sergeant. 
Wo. L. WILLEY, Hospital Steward. 
Capt. WARREN S. Davis, Commissary Sergeant. 
FLANKERS TO COMMANDER. 


Capt. J. Henry Tayior. Sergt. THomas J. OLYs. 


MARKERS. 
Sergt. Henry F. WApE. 


Sergt. EpwIn WARNER. 
Sergt. C. H. GLOVER. 


Sergt. Frep MILLs. 


RIGHT GENERAL GUIDE. 
Lieut. Epwarp A. ITAMMOND. 
BAND GUIDE. 


Lieut. Frep. I. CLayron. 


ORDERLY TO COMMANDER. 
FrANK HUuckKINs. 
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FIRST COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 
Col. A. M. Ferris, Sergeant. 
Lieut. E. E. Wells, 2. Guide. Capt. J. C. Potter, Z. Guide. 


F. W. Goodwin. G. H. W. Bates. 
C. H. Clark. J. B. Smith. 

F. B. Wentworth, A. C. Betteley. 
C. E. Hay. G. D, Russell. 


Sergt. F. H. Adams. 
William B, Holmes. 


John R. Newman. 
C. W. W. Richardson. 
SECOND COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 
Joun M. Catt, Sergeant. 
John McDonough, R. Guide. J. W. Sawyer, LZ. Guide. 


o pes J. W. Bradlee. 
we aie - William M. Colby. 
ate nee aynard. J. Frederick Sampson. 
. 3 ae F. H. Cowin. 

.E. r. Thomas O, Turner. 


Cyrus K. Remington. 
THIRD COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 


Brig-Gen. W. S. Cuoate, Sergeant. 


Gen. H. M. Sprague, 2. Guide. Capt. F. W. Childs, Z. Guide. 
Lieut. Charles F. Munroe. Capt. W. E. Riker. 


SNe M. Daggett. Frank P. Stone. 
 L, Walker. Licut.-Col. George L. Thompson. 
T. H. Harding. E. W. Jones. 
T. J. Tute. Sergt. J. E. Cotter. 
Sergt. F. M. Triffet. George A. Fisher. 


William Hatch Jones, F. O. Vegelahn. 


FOURTH COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 
J. Max Raymonp, Sergeant. 
J. Bensemoil, 2. Guide. Henry G. Weston, Z. Guide. 


S. W. Brackett. H. C. Woodbury. 
M. W. Child. A. L. Richardson. 
Winthrop Messinger. W. H. Ford. 

F. M. Learned. W. H. Russ. 
William N. McKenna. H. W. Toombs. 
Joseph W. Robinson. E. G. Foster. 


COLOR COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 
GrorcE W. WILKINSON, Sergeant. 
H. G. Jordan, 2. Guide. George E. Lovett, Z. Guide. 
F. H. Mudge. S. B. Dibble. 
W. F. Bacon (ational Colors). W.S. Sampson (State Colors). 
R. S. Byam. Cyrus J. Hatch. 
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Arthur Fuller. J. M. Cushing. 
C. W. Parker. * - . Brewer. 
Joseph H. Brown. E. P. Longley. 


J. L. McIntosh. 
VETERAN COMPANY. 
Lieut-Col. A. N. Procror, Sergeant. 
Dexter Pratt, Z. Guide. 


William A. Hardy. 
Lieut. George M. Potter. 


J. L. R. Eaton. 


Capt. A. E. Proctor, 2. Guide. 
Dr. J. E. Kenny. 
J. H. Collamore. 


FIRST COMPANY OF ARTILLERY. 
Winstow B. Lucas, Sergeant. 
Joseph A. Plumer, 2. Guide. J. H. Harlow, Z. Guide. 
Albert Webster. Stephen B. Clapp. 
George E. Hilton. William Tyner. 


F. W. A. Bergengren, M. D. J. H. Bowen. 
A. Cunio. L. A. Blackinton. 


M. J. Grodjinski. Sergt. W. C. Babcock. 
F. B. Riedell. 


SECOND COMPANY OF ARTILLERY. 
Watpo H. Srearns, Sergeant, 


Sergt. E. P. Cramm, 4’. Guide. Sergt. J. S. Cushing, Z Guide, 


W. V. Abbott. F, W. Favor. 
Horace Partridge. W. Jackson. 
Charles M. Pear. Edwin E. Snow. 


Thomas Savage. H. S. Hussey. 
George W. Adams. Albert H. Stearns. 


LETTERS, EEC: 


Srare or RuopE IsLtAND, EXECUTIVE DEPARTMENT, 
PROVIDENCE, June 8, 1892. 
Lieut. GEorcre H. ALLEN, C/eré, 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, Boston, Mass. : 

Dear Sir,— desire to express through you my hearty appreciation of the 
warm hospitality with which the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company 
received me on Monday last. The day will long be remembered by me as one 
of the pleasantest of my life. The members of my personal staff, who accom- 
panied me, join cordially in this sentiment. 

I was also delighted with the pleasant courtesy of the Governor of your 
State. 

Thanking the company for the enjoyment of the occasion, I remain, 
Yours truly, 
D. RUSSELL BROWN, Governor. 
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COMPLIMENTS FROM TROY CITIZENS CORPS. 


The record of the year, including the account of the visit of the Troy 
Citizens Corps to Boston, would be incomplete without the following : — 
Troy, N. Y,, y 2 2. 
Capt. SAMUEL Hicunorn, ae pee 

Commanding Ansient and Honorable Artillery Company, Boston, Mass. : 


My Dear Captain, —T have the honor to transmit this day, by National : 
press, to your command, an engrossed copy of resolutions adopted by this 
corps. 

In performing this more than pleasant duty, permit me personally to express 
the wish and the hope that the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of 
Massachusetts, and all its officers and members, may ever be blessed with a life 
of peace and prosperity, and that the golden link of friendship formed by the 
two organizations will remain unbroken as long as time shall last. 

Lam, sir, very truly, 
JAMES W. CUSACK, Captain. 


These resolutions, handsomely framed, were duly received, and now 
adorn the armory of the company. 


THE LOVING CUP. 
Troy, New York, Aug. 392. 
Capt. SamuEL Hicuuorn, cane eared) 
Commanding Ancient and Honorable A rtillery Company, Boston, Mass. : 
My dear Sir,— Will yourself and the officers of your company meet a com- 
mittee representing the Troy Citizens Corps at the American House in your 
city, on Monday evening, Aug. 8, at nine o'clock ? 
Please reply by telegraph. With kind regards, 


JAMES W. CUSACK, Captain. 


The commander of the Ancients duly replied to the communication, 
and at the appointed time and place a committee of the Troy company — 
Col. F. N. Mann, Lieut. C. W. Tillinghast, and Sergt. W. R. Bridges — 
were met by the following officers and members of the Ancients : — 


Captain, Samuel Hichborn. 

First Lieutenant, Charles C. Adams. 
Adjutant, Capt. George O. Noyes. 
Color Bearer, Capt. Walter S. Sampson. 
Assistant Surgeon Thomas Restieaux. 
Assistant Surgeon Arthur E. Leach. 
Assistant Surgeon Gustavus F. Walker. 
Sergeant Major, Lieut. George B. Spaulding. 
Hospital Steward W. L. Willey. 

Sergt. Thomas J. Olys. 

Sergt. Frank Huckins. 
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Capt. William H. Cundy. 
Col. Henry Walker. 

Capt. William Hatch Jones. 
Gen. Samuel H. Leonard. 
Lieut. Edward E. Wells. 
Lieut. Frank H. Mudge. 
Lieut. Isaac D, Dana. 
Lieut. J. Payson Bradley. 
Col. A. M. Ferris. 

Lieut. Thomas L. Churchill. 
Sergt. John E. Cotter. 
Sergt. Winslow B. Lucas. 
Major John McDonough. 
Lieut. Joseph A. Plumer. 
Lieut. Charles Jarvis. 

Col. George A. Keeler. 
Sergt. Joseph L. White. 
Sergt. Aaron K. Loring. 
Lieut. Thomas j. Tute. 


After the company had gathered in one of the parlors of the hotel, Col. 
Mann, after stating the great obligation the Citizens Corps was under to 
the Ancients, and the friendship which existed between the two corps, 
which he hoped would never be severed, presented a Lovinc Cup to 
Capt. Hichborn for his command. 

After the applause which followed the presentation had subsided, Capt. 
Hichborn accepted the gift by saying that, as the visitors had but a 
couple of hours to remain in the city, there was no time for long speeches, 
but he must say that the Ancients had hardly been able to repay the 
munificent entertainment given them when in Troy. The gift before 
him was an elegant one, and one which would be retained by the An- 
cients as one of its richest treasures. 

Col. Mann then emptied several bottles of wine in the cup, and all 
present drank of the contents, with best wishes for the Troy Citizens 
Corps. 

This magnificent testimonial of the Troy Citizens Corps was in appre- 
ciation of the generous hospitality and kindly courtesy shown the Com- 
pany on its visit to Boston in June. The testimonial cost $600, and was 
paid for entirely by subscription on the part of the members who partici- 
pated in the excursion. 

The testimonial consists of a “loving cup” of solid silver, is fifteen 
inches in height, and stands on an ebony base of six inches. The cup 
was designed by Capt. James W. Cusack, and is of exquisite design. 

On one side it bears the inscription, ‘ Presented to the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts by the Troy Citizens 
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Corps, June 1, 1892.” On the other side is an etching of the Troy Citi- 
zens Corps while in camp at Peekskill, showing the tents, a landscape in 
the background, and the soldiers standing about in groups. The work 
is so perfect that the faces of the soldiers can be recognized. Extending 
beneath the entire circumference of the cup there is refoussé ornamen- 
tation, artistic in every detail, a plain polished space being left on each 
side, one containing the coat-of-arms of the Troy Citizens Corps and the 
other that of the Ancient and Honorable Artiliery Company. 

Around the lower base is etched a beautiful laurel wreath. The re- 
poussé effect is carried out on the handles, each of which is surmounted 
by a silver helmet, a facsimile of the one worn by the Ancient and Hon- 
orable Artillery Company with its first uniform. The design is entirely 
original, and creditable in the extreme to the artistic taste of the 
designer. 

A magnificent and highly-polished oaken case, handsomely surmounted, 

and lined with white satin, accompanies the gift. 
; It will grace the banqueting board of America’s oldest military organ- 
ization each year with honor to both donors and recipients, and cement 
still closer the already warm friendship and fraternal spirit existing be- 
tween the Troy Citizens Corps and the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company. 

After the short presentation ceremonies the whole party partook of a 
collation in the dining hall of the hotel, after which the committee took 
the eleven o'clock train for home on the Albany Road. 

The cup was presented to the Company by Capt. Hichborn at its first 
meeting in September, and after being exhibited in the window of 
Messrs, A. Shuman & Co., on Washington, corner Summer Street, was 
placed in charge of the Museum and Library Committee. 
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FALL FIELD DAY, 1862. 


Armory, A. & H. A. Co., 
Boston, Sept. 8, 1892. 

Members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company are hereby 
notified that the regular meetings for business, prior to the celebration 
of the Fall Field Day, will be held at the Armory on Monday evenings, 
the 12th, roth, and 26th inst., at eight o'clock. 

At the meeting on the 12th inst. action will be in order on the pro- 
posed amendment to the rules of the Company. 

May 23, 1892, Lieut. Savage moved to amend Article V. of the Rules 
and Regulations so that it shall read as follows : — 

“There shall be two Field Days yearly, one on the Anniversary, being 
invariably on the first Monday in June; the other on the first Monday in 
October, on both which occasions the corps shall appear in uniform, unless it 
shall previously be otherwise voted. 

“There shall be stated meetings for business and drill on the first and third 
Mondays in April, on every Monday in May, and on every Monday in Septem- 
ber, and no business of the Company shall be transacted, excepting at the 
regularly stated meetings, or at meetings especially called by order of the 
commander, stating the matters to be considered.” 

At meeting of the Company on the sth inst. the following amendments 
were offered to the motion of Lieut. Savage : — 

Ist. By Lieut. Geo. H. Allen, to add after the word “ September” the words 
“provided, however, that whenever either of the regular stated Monday busi- 
ness meetings shall occur upon a legal holiday, the meeting shall be held on the 


Tuesday evening following.” 
2d. By Major Geo. S. Merrill, to insert after the word “ May” the words 


“the second Monday in June.” 

At the meeting on the 5th inst. it was voted that the clerk notify the 
Company that at the meeting on the 12th inst. the question of visiting 
Chicago on occasion of the Columbian Exposition will be considered. 

The commander desires a full attendance at these meetings, as busi- 
ness of the greatest importance will be considered. 

SAMUEL HICHBORN, 
Captain. 


Gro. H. ALLEN, Clerk. 

There was considerable speculation in the Company as to where the 
Fall Field Day parade of 1892 should take place. There were members 
in favor of visiting Halifix, N. S., and others thought well of Richmond, 
Va., as a rendezvous, but the voice of the majority at length named New 
York. The metropolis is always interesting to visitors, for it grows so 
rapidly, its means of transportation within the city and beyond, the 
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variety of its hotels, theatres, musical attractions, and the geniality of its 
military men, especially of such friends as the Ancients have always had 
in the Old Guard, prove very alluring and diverting. The White Moun- 
tain trip of 1891 was a novelty and proved to be very enjoyable as the 
scenery of that grand region in October never fails to inspire the specta- 
tor with a reverence for Nature which every reflecting man must feel. 
But there is something surely to be learned of the progress of civilization 
in a visit to a great commercial port and business centre, such as New 
York is, so the determination of the command to spend two days in the 
chief city of the country was readily acquiesced in by those who were dis- 
posed at first to go further from home on this occasion. 

The selection of New York for the celebration proved to bea wise 
provision, The weather was on the whole favorable, the hotel accommo- 
dations were adequate, and the journey, to and fro by the Fall River 
Line of steamers over the Sound, was thoroughly enjoyed. The Salem 
Cadet Band under Mr. Missud’s direction supplied the latest musical 
compositions to enliven the trip; good cheer was everywhere apparent; 
the Committee of Arrangements were assiduous in their care for the com- 
fort of the members of the Company, and the return home was made 
under the most agreeable and gratifying conditions. 


Armory A. & H. A. Co. or MassacnusEt 
FANEUIL HALL, Sept. 

I. In accordance with Article V., paragraph 1, of its Rules and Regulations, 
this Company will parade on Monday, Oct. 3, to celebrate the two hundred and 
fifty-fifth Fall Field Day. 

II. The members of the Company not otherwise specified will report at the 
Armory in full uniform and white gloves, at 3 o’clock p. M. 

If]. The Commissioned Staff will report to the Commander at the Armory 
at 3 o’clock p. M. 

IV. The Honorary Staff and guests will report to Capt. John Mack, Acting 
Chief of Staff, in the library room of the Armory, at 3 o’clock Pp. M. Past 
Commanders, the Finance Committee, and Committee of Arrangements are 
invited to parade on the staff of the Commander. 

V. The Non-Commissioned Staff, general guides, color-bearers, markers, and 
orderly, in full uniform and white gloves, and the band and field music, will 
report to the Adjutant at the Armory at 3.30 o’clock P. M. 

VI. Lieut-Col. Alfred N. Proctor is hereby detailed to command the “ Vet- 
eran” Company. No member will be allowed to parade in this company without 
a certificate from the Surgeon or Assistant Surgeon that ne is incapacitated from 
carrying a rifle. 

VII. Battalion line will be formed at 4 o’clock p. M. Sergeants will previ- 
ously form their respective companies under the direction of the First and 
Second Lieutenants, the infantry wing in the lower Faneuil Hall, the artillery 
wing in the Armory. Sergeants will deliver to the Adjutant on the train, on 
blanks furnished by him, a complete list of names actually parading in their 


companies. 


General Orders No. 2. 


_ 
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VIII. The attention of members is called to the By-Laws, as to uniforms, 
which reads : — 

Ue) 3. Members who are or have been connected with other military 
organizations may at all parades wear their respective uniforms, and no member 
shall wear any insignia of office to which he is not entided by virtue of a com- 
m om or warrant in that portion of the Company designated as infantry. 

“Tnsignia of rank attained by membership in veteran organizations will not 
be recognized or allowed in the ranks of the Company.” 

IX. Major James P. Frost, Gen. Henry M. Sprague, and Col. Joseph B. 
Parsons are hereby detailed Officers of the Day, and will report to the Com- 
mander for instructions and assignment. 

X. Capt. Warren E. Riker is hereby appointed acting Assistant Surgeon for 
this tour of duty. By order of 


Carr. SAMUEL HICHBORN. 
GrorGE O. Noyes, Captain and Adjutant. 


In compliance with above orders, the Company assembled at the Armory 
at 3 o'clock p.M. ‘The lines were formed at four o’clock by the Adjutant, 
and, headed by the Salem Cadet Band, Jean M. Missud, leader, marched 
through Commercial, State, Washington, School, and Tremont streets to 
the west gate of the Common, thence to the Park Square station of the 
Old Colony Railroad, where a special train was boarded for Fall River. 

The run to Fall River was quietly made and the company, though antic- 
ipating rain upon their arrival at the water side, were happily spared the 
annual downpour, the coming of which is proverbially prophesied for 
each autumn parade of the Ancients. No time was lost in the transfer 
at Steamboat Wharf in Fall River to the fine steamer “ Pilgrim.” State- 
rooms were assigned the members and within an hour nearly every one 
was nicely settled in his quarters for the night. The Cadet Band took 
its position in the saloon gallery and rendered a number of pop- 
ular operatic airs while the prospects of supper were discussed by happy 
groups of battle-scarred veterans about the decks. The “Pilgrim’s” 
prow was turned out into Narragansett Bay; and as the great transport 
passed majestically through Mount Hope Bay and along the moonlit 
shores once haunted by the painted braves of King Philip’s forest army 
the Ancients of 1892 laid aside their sabres and sat down in a gorgeously 
elegant dining hall to con the appended bill of fare : — 


—> SUPPER. @— 
Ox Tail. Tomato. 
Baked Bluefish, Venetian Sauce. 
Roast Ribs of Beef. 
Roast Veal, Stuffed. 
Fricasseed Chicken, Maryland Style. 
Apple Fritters. 
Mashed Potatoes. 
Stewed Tomatoes. 


Rolls. 
Cottage Pudding, Wine Sauce. 


Vanilla Ice Cream. 
Assorted Fancy Cakes. 


Tea. Milk. Coffee. 


Green Peas. 
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The outer cover of the menu bore the stamp of David Washington, the 
well-known steward of the “ Pilgrim,” and a handsome device of the 
printer’s made up of ropes, anchors, steering wheels, and champagne 
bottles, as suggestive as it was unique. 

After leaving Newport, R. I., and passing the dreaded Point Judith 
without any visible signs of mal de mer, the voyagers scattered through 
the saloons on both decks, out upon the forecastle, down into the for’d 
hold. At a reasonable hour the staterooms were sought and an un- 
eventful night was passed. Before retiring, many of the men stood long 
on the steamer’s decks contemplating the beauty of a moonlight sail 
over Long Island Sound. Several of the large steamers of the Fall 
River, Stonington, and Providence lines ex rote from New York and 
brilliantly lighted up were passed ; and every few miles progress revealed 
a lightship or a lighthouse in the distance standing out over the waters 
like watchful guardians of the night on the Rhode Island and Connecti- 
cut shores. As morning dawned the “Pilgrim's” prow was cutting 
through the waters about Hell Gate, and an hour later the great steanier 
was made fast to her dock. Upon landing, the Ancients cnere heartily 
welcomed by a deputation of the renowned Old Guard of New York. 
; The delegation comprised also Capt. James F. Wenman, command- 
ing; Lieut. Robert P. Lyon, Lieut. George Chappell; Quartermaster 
Horace H. Brockway, Aid-de-Camp Edward P. Moore; Sergeants Geo. 
W. Homans, Edward P. Sanderson, Schuyler L. Gerard, William D. 
May; Corporals William H. Seaich, James W. Thompson; Privates 
Frederick A. Allen, L. Frank Barry, John V. Carr, Charles A. Groth, 
Charles T. McClenachan, Isaac B. Jacobs, Wm. P. McCosker, Franklin 
A. Shaw, Walter Scott, Belden J. Rogers. 

The march up Broadway was made in fine order and evoked frequent 
applause from the citizens. 

After breakfast at the Broadway Central Hotel, many of the Ancients 
donned citizen’s apparel, and devoted the forenoon to business and 
social calls. 

About noon, escorted by Mr. Frederick F. Hassam, the well-known 
antiquarian, Capt. Samuel Hichborn and a delegation of the Bostonians 
proceeded to the Victoria and paid their respects to Hon. Grover 
Cleveland. The Ex-President received the deputation very cordially. 
He spoke of his interest in the Company, and said he had often heard of 
its history and reunions and parades. Capt. Hichborn invited Mr. 
Cleveland, on behalf of the command, to appear at the banquet that after- 
noon. The reply was that if it were possible to do so Mr. Cleveland 
would attend, but he feared that with the many demands upon his time 
and attention during a short stay in the city, he might not be able to 
come. He would consult his friends and be able to speak more definitely 
early in the afternoon. The gentlemen then withdrew. 

After four o’clock in the afternoon the banquet was served. At the 
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head of the hall sat Commander Hichborn, and assembled about him were 
these gentlemen: Gen. H. C. King, Gen. A. P. Martin, Capt. Charles 
B. Hall, U. S. A., Adjt. Capt. Geo. O. Noyes, Lieut. Charles C. Adams, 
Col. Geo. A. Philbrook, Brig.-Gen. H. M. Sprague, Mr. Robert B. Brigham, 
Mr. Fred. F. Hassam, Sergt. T. F. Maxwell of the Troy Citizens’ Corps ; 
Mr. James Berkeley, of New York ; Col. George A. Keeller, Lieut.-Col. 
Henry E. Smith, of Worcester; Mr. George B. Frothingham, Col. Henry 
Walker, and Col. Joseph B. Parsons. 

Lieut. J. Payson Bradley invoked divine blessing as follows : — 

Almighty Father, we thank thee for thy mercy to us as a nation and a peo- 
ple. Make us truly grateful for all thy bounties which thou dost shower down 
upon us. Bless this Company and the others assembled here, and make us truly 
grateful for all that thy bounty hast spread before us. Weask it in the name of 
Jesus Christ, our Lord. Amen. 


Landlord ‘Tilly Haynes, formerly of Boston, took a kindly care of his 
guests at this occasion, as the banquet menu proves : — 


—> AYENU. ~<s— 
BLUE POINTS ON HALF SHELL. 
Green turtle. Consommé Dauphine. 


Small patties of sweetbread with trufiles. 


Radishes. Queen olives. 
Broiled lake trout, lemon butter sauce. Baked bluefish, Génoise sauce. 
Cucumbers. French fried potatoes. Sliced tomatoes. 


Boiled leg of Southdown mutton, caper sauce. 
Mashed turniy Boiled sweet potatoes. 


Roast ribs of prime beef, dish gravy. 
Roast spring turkey, cranberry sauce. 
Roast Boston gosling, green apple sauce. 
Boiled and mashed potatoes. Green peas. French string beans. 
Filet of beef larded, mushroom sauce. 
Chicken croquettes with asparagus tips. 
Pineapple fritters, chartreuse sauce. 
ROMAN PUNCH. 
Broiled Philadelphia squab on toast with watercresses. 
Chip potatoes. Dressed lettuce. 
Lobster mayonnaise. Shrimp salad, 
Baltimore pudding. 


Charlotte russe. Madeira jelly. Assorted cakes. 
Ice cream. 
Peaches. Pears. Grapes. Bananas. Apples. Nuts and raisins. 
Roquefort and cream cheese. Bent’s water crackers. 
Coffee. 


After something more than an hour spent at the banquet tables, which 
every soldier enjoyed apparently to the fullest extent, Commander Hich- 
born called for order, and at about half past five o’clock the speech- 
making, which was designed to be of the most informa] description, 
began. 
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The CoMMANDER. — Gentlemen, on this occasion we have arranged 
for no set speeches, but we have a few gentlemen with us who will speak, 
and we desire that the tumult shall subside so that we may hear them. 
You will understand that this is a very difficult hall in which to speak. 
We shall not detain you long, and I ask your respectful attention to the 
gentlemen who have been invited to address you. 

I desire to say that this has been, I think, one of the most successful 
field days we have ever had. To the past commanders, who have done 
me the honor of parading on my staff, I want to return my cordial thanks. 

I want, however, to find one fault, and then we will go on with our 
exercises. I hope when gentlemen participate in any of our fall field 
days and wear the uniform of the company that they will not appear at 
the banquet table in citizen’s dress. [Applavse.] If those gentlemen 
are afraid that they will do something that would disgrace the uniform, 
why this is ar excuse, and I will pardon every one of them. [Lazghter.] 

We have made arrangements for some selections of vocal music. 
Lieut. Adams had composed a song called “ Our Flag is There,” but 
having left the music at home, we will have to excuse him and dispense 
with the singing of it. The flag is here at headquarters. [Laughter and 
applause. | ; 

Now, gentlemen, one word in regard to the Old Guard, our friends. 1 
want to say to the few members of the Old Guard whoare present with us 
that one cause of the feeling of reluctance with some of our members 
about coming to New York arose from the fact that we could not get any 
meeting place where we could invite the whole Guard to attend the ban- 
quet. That was the chief objection to coming to New York. After all 
the kind attentions we have received from that distinguished and honored 
old company for years and years and years, we disliked to come here and 
leave that organization out. We invited all the officers to attend and we 
greatly miss our old friend, Major McLean; but if we could have found 
a hall, suitable and large enough for us all, you would have found every 
one of the Old Guard present. [Applause and cries of “ Good,” “ Good. | 
And I want to say to the members of the Old Guard who are present that 
no members of any military organization are more welcome to our board 
the first Monday in June than those in the white coats of the noble Old 
Guard. [Afpplause.] 

Now, gentlemen, if you will please rise we will give three cheers for 
our warm friends of the Old Guard. 

Thereupon the whole company rose and gave three enthusiastic cheers 
for New York’s distinguished Old Guardsmen. 

The ComMANDER. —I desire to say one word right here, because I 
shall not get another opportunity, I presume, until next spring, to address 
you upon this matter. You know, every man here, that this parade is a 
great success, and I want to say to Lieut. Fottler and his Committee of 
Arrangements how much I thank them for their careful and complete 
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work, and I know how much this company thank them for the great suc- 
cess of this occasion; and to our worthy clerk, Lieut. Allen, a gentleman 
who has served so many years that I have forgotten their number, —I do 
not know whether it is twenty or thirty,— and to Adjt. Noyes, an old 
soldier and a good one, who understands his duties and always performs 
them, that I am more than pleased with their labors. [Applause and 
cries of “What's the matter with the Adjutant? He ts all right.” ) 

Now I want to thank every man of this command for this magnificent 
parade. I think I can feel proud of you. I have belonged to the Com- 
pany, I know, but a very few years, a very few [Laughter], but as I said 
before, we never hada more successful parade, and I hope, when you 
get back, you will be able to say you never enjoyed a field day better 
than you have enjoyed this. [Lowd Applause.] 

Lieut. ALLEN. — Mr. Commander, I thank you, sir, for the very kindly 
words which you have spoken to the Company. It pleases me very much 
to hear from you such an expression of good feeling. I may add that 
the utmost efforts of the committee of the Company have been exerted to 
make this fall field day a success. I hope, sir, that the gentlemen who 
are with us to-day and will be with us on the future fall field days will 
not forget that this trip has been a grand success. Certainly no effort 
has been lacking to contribute to the comfort and enjoyment of- every 
member of the Company. I thank you, sir, for your considerate recog- 
nition of our efforts. [A/plazse.] 

The Commanver. I want to say before the speaking begins that 
this is an entirely informal affair, We have no toasts to-day. Our 
addresses partake more of the nature of a “smoke talk” at home, and I 
propose to call on Judge Cotch of the Old Guard. [Loud applause.) 

It was ascertained that Judge Cotch was not present, much to the 
regret of the Company. 

We have a distinguished citizen of the Empirz State here who will 
respond for New York, and it gives me pleasure to introduce Gen. 
Horatio C. King. [Great applause.) 


SPEECH OF GED 


ERAL KING. 


Comrades and Friends, — Udo not think it will be possible for me to fill this 
large roomwith my voice unless I have the courtesy of your absolute silence. In- 
deed, I had no expectation when I accepted the invitation, and the generous in- 
vitation, of your body to be present to-day at your meeting, that we should have 
anything more than a mere social interchange. Though talking is my forte, 
I indeed feel very much like being relieved of my task. [am in the position of 
that old darkey clergyman to whom his congregation voted a vacation. He met 
a friend on the street and gleefully remarked, “I am going to have a vaca- 
tion.” The friend said, “TI congratulate you; I suppose you are going away 
torest your brains?” “No,” he said, “Tam not going to rest my brains ; my 
flock don’t care for solid preaching, but they want the scriptures expounded. 
The more I pound and the more I holler, the better they like it. I am going 
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away to rest my mouth.” [Zaugfter.] I know the difficulty of entertaining an 
audience of this character. I wish I had the facility of speech of a lady who 
came into my office to consult me in regard to a divorce suit. This is not anad- 
vertisement. [Cries of “ Oh,” “Oh,” and laughter] 1 said, “Madam, what is 
the matter?” She said, “I don’t think my husband loves me.” “Is that all?” 
“(He is after the women.” I said, “Is that all—does he do anything wrong? 
Does he do anything wrong?” She said, “I think he kisses them.” “ But,” I 
said, “you do not understand me. Does he do anything criminal?” She 
seemed embarrassed, and said she, “I don’t think, Mr. King, he does anything 
anatomically bad.” [Great laughter.] 

Now the only embarrassment I have suffered, since I have been in your midst, 
was to understand exactly the gradations of rank which exist in your body. I 
have heard those who wear eagles addressed as captains, and men in captain's 
dress called generals, and yet itseems the great majority of them are colonels. I 
have wondered how this came about. Perhaps it may not be out of place to sug- 
gest that possibly it is like the Georgia colonel or veteran, who was accosted 
Py a friend in this way: “A colonel?” said he. “ Yes, sir,” was the reply. 

Veteran?” “Yes.” “Well, of what regiment, sir?” “Well, of no regi- 
ment at all, sir; I was a natural born colonel.” [Lazughter.] 

Meee en I ide! appreciate very highly this courtesy. I 
kindly ae pages rips NG invitation, unless it be through the 
Thus, perhaps, T received the ind hi iat thee rs co ca ala 
Site ees aL dacioe “| Captain Hichborn to be here; 
ete aaleth vtcarcs pe rt au | more than happy to be placed 
Aare ee ee ae ° onel Smith, of Worcester. [Applause.] 
fae ‘ Pt pon it when two old fellows like us get together, they 
gin at once by swapping lies about the war. But seriously, gentlemen, when 
we meet in this manner, and the stories of the past are exchanged, and we hear 
direful reminiscences of the Army of the Potomac and the Army of the Shenan- 
doah, and can point to such and such a one among the friends about us and say, 
ae was diene then I am ready to put my arms about the man and say 
brother ! I remember such an instance when we had told one or two little 
stories and there happened to flash back into my mind an incident of the 
battle of Gettysburg. It seems quite needless for me to describe that wonder- 
ful battle, or that heroic charge of the third day that culminated in our victory. 
But it recalls a story of the private who was relating to a young fellow his ex- 
perience in that great charge — how he watched the valiant line of Pickett’s di- 
vision march over that level plain, a mile wide, where there was scarcely a thing 
to interfere with the onward sweep of the mass of troops, and how our lines 
hailed on them a terrific fire of musketry ; and, as the story-teller warmed up in 
the narrative and became fired with the subject, he got this young fellow wrought 
up to the wildest state of excitement. “Why didn’t you get behind a tree?” 
he cried. “Get behind a tree,” said the man, ‘‘ why, my God, there were n’t 
trees enough for the officers.” [Laughter.] 

Then again I recall that little story, and it is a bright one, the hero of which is 
the present senator of South Carolina, Vance, who commanded the regiment in 
this very division of Pickett in the great charge at Gettysburg. As they were 
crossing the open plain as steadily almost as men on dress parade, and were 
being mowed down like wheat, the gaps were filled up with wonderful discipline 
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as they came across this field. As they approached our side they all at once 
started a rabbit from his warren, —and if there ever was a non-combatant, it is 
a rabbit, —and, as the line advanced, suddenly Vance yelled out, “Go it, old 
molly cotton-tail; I would be with you if I dared.” [Zaughter.] 

Now this is not an afternoon for speech-making — but I must say a single 
word about this good fellowship that prevails through the army not only, but 
through the wonderful, grand old organization you represent. I wish we had 
something exactly like this Company in the State of New York ; something that 
would bring together from all parts those who have been associated either in the 
war, or in the regular army, or the militia. The nearest approach to such a body 
here is the Old Guard of which I once had the honor of being commander ; and 
although now an ex-officio member, so to speak, I certainly can feel at liberty 
to extend to you their very hearty greetings and welcome. T retired from that 
organization some years ago because of the multiplicity of organizations to which 
I belonged, and as Mrs. King once facetiously remarked, “T belonged to every- 
thing now but the family.” [Zazg/ter.] But I say it is worth while to preserve 
the good fellowship which is kindled by these associations, keeping together all 
this spirit of patriotism,—this devotion to that grand old flag that we may yet 
be called upon to defend, and the fraternal loyalty which we claim is found in 
this world chiefly among military men. [Afp/axse.] When I look on this 
gathering I can think of nothing to compare with it except the sweet spirit of 
fellowship that prevailed in South Carolina one time after a camp meeting. 
Everybody was converted. They had one of those experience meetings and one 
hilarious old darkey said, “ Yes, religion is one of the most wonderful things in 
this world.” “There was my wife,” said he, ‘she was one of the most disagret- 
able women that you ever saw in your life and I could not sleep with her with 
any comfort, but since she has got religion, anybody can sleep with her.” 
[Laughter] 

Now one word more, gentlemen, and T have got through. I do not propose 
to say goodbye to this organization to-night. [Applause] It has been my 
pleasure and good fortune for the past seventeen years to be the secretary of the 
Army of the Potomac. The position is a remarkable one. The salary at the 
beginning was nothing and it has been doubled every year since; but I want to 
state right here that the old society of the Army of the Potomac has accepted for 
some time in June next a very generous invitation of the friends in Boston to 
meet in your hospitable city, and I want to see every member of the Old Guard 
present at our meeting and participating in our banquet. [Applause.] So, gentle- 
men, with all my thanks to you for your courtesy this afternoon, let me say not 
goodbye, but simply az revoir. [Applause.] 

The ComManpbER. — Gentlemen, before calling up the next speaker, I 
want to thank our old friend Hassam for one thing which I know you 
will be glad of. He came to me this morning and said, ‘* Captain, I want 
to take you up and introduce you to my particular friend, Ex-President 
Cleveland.” [Applause.] Mr. Hassam called a carriage and took me 
with one or two gentlemen up to the Victoria Hotel. He inquired there 
for Mr. Cleveland, and the clerk in the usual style said, ‘I don’t know 
whether Mr. Cleveland is in or not.” Mr. Hassam said, “I have an 
appointment with him here.” “ Oh,” said he then, ‘ we will send up your 


24 ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY. 


card and see.” In afew moments the messenger came back and said 
“Mr. Cleveland would be pleased to see you.” Mr. Hassam then tool 
me into Mr. Cleveland’s presence with Mr. Rohan and Mr. Wright, of 
the press, and he received us most kindly. I told him that the Ancients 
had the honor, when under the command of our old friend Captain Mack 
of escorting President Arthur to Marshfield, and I said that fiothing 
would give the two hundred: members of the command more pleasure 
than to have him appear at our banquet. Mr. Cleveland replied that if 
it was a possible thing he would be here, and I know he intended to 
come. I have never been received in a kinder or more pleasant manner 
than I was by Ex-President Cleveland. We then retired, and this after- 
noon at three o’clock Mr. Hassam went up to meet Mr. Cleveland again 
and he has returned with the report that it is impossible for him to attend 
Now I want to show Gen. King of what material our past carmandess 
are made, — not the present one, because I know it is of mighty poor 
material, — but the past commanders. We have with us one oe, ast 
commanders, one of the bravest soldiers that ever went from Macane 
setts, and one of the best citizens of Massachusetts, who stands forever ’ 
eee ue particularly for everything of aabanere to the good ity 
et wish to present our old friend, Gen. Martin. [Loud 
SPEECH OF GENERAL MARTIN. 

cal aed fa a nate = Honorable Artillery Com- 
y ; : he bottom of my heart for this kind, gener- 

a ae erecting, which you have extended to me upon this pe 
Rete 1 epee Mates to-day I had not the slightest anticipation of 
EMC gy Dee Scnce) but Lam always glad to do anything 
Fall Field Day parade Be a yueves to entertain and make the anniversary or 
Bone aes? . neient and Honorable Arti’lery Company pleas- 
2 eeable. [Applause] 1 hardly knew what I should say when your 
commander notified me that [ should be asked to say a few 6 
sion, but our distinguished guest, Gen. King 
so beautifully, a : 


s words on this occa- 
: ing, who has spoken to you so eloquently, 
Tay EGR te foarte has given me one or two points which perhaps 
ae ; make myself entertaining to you for a moment. 

‘i a : at Pp. ee he referred to the peculiarity of this organization, to the 

act that majors were called captains and captains were called colonels, et 
and he could not understand the reason why this conditi ‘ ings ae Fa 
a lees ndition of things existed in 

the military organizations. For his benefit and the benefit of others who ma: 
wonder how this organization is made up, I desire to detain you for a . 
moments to explain our situation. The Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany is the second chartered organization in this country, Harvard College 
being about three years its senior. This Company was oreanibed for the aa 
pose of instructing commissioned officers of what were known as trained bands 
of Massachusetts. There were seven trained bands made up of citizens who 
had organized themselves for self-instruction. It became necessary i the 
condition of things then existing that the officers of these trained bands should 
come together in some manner and adopt some uniform system of tactics. 
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{lence a charter was granted for that purpose, and the officers composing those 
various trained bands were brought together under one organization to adopt a 
uniform system of rules and orders and regulations so that in the event of war 
or any emergency which should call the several organizations together they 
could act intelligently and effectively. Hence comes the idea, sir, of each man 
being entitled to wear the uniform of his particular trained band, or organiza- 
tion of which he is a member. [4Ap/aise.] And that peculiar uniform, like 
customs that were adopted in those early years, two hundred and fifty-five years 
ago, has come down to us and is preserved and perpetuated, and I hope these 
customs will continue to be thus preserved forever. [Afp/azse.] 

Another reference which he has made was one in regard to the battle of 
Gettysburg. I know that that is a battle in which you are all interested, and T 
think this organization is especially so when I remember that a few years ago, 
on the occasion of the visit of the Honourable Artillery Company of London, 
they were taken to Gettysburg, and there we stood on Little Round Top where 
we could see the field that has been described by Gen. King to-day, where 
thousands of thousands of soldiers, brave volunteers and regulars, sacrificed 
their lives to defend the flag of their country. [A4Ap/ase.] It was our good 
fortune as well as yours, Gen. King, to witness that grand attack and repulse. 
[4pplause.] I did not have a tree to stand behind, but I did stand on top of Little 
Round Top where the great Steven A. Twigg and the grand intrepid Hazlitt 
stood in command of its battery and saw both fall by my side, and watched the 
scene to which you have alluded. I never shall forget as long as I live the 
grand courage and heroism that were displayed by the American soldier on that 
day. [Applause.] 1 never shall forget as I stood on the top of Little Round 
Top, the evening of the third day of July, and witnessed the last rays of the 
noble sunset shining through the treetops, radiant with gold, touched with 
God’s own glory, representing as it did to me the complete success in our great 


effort on that memorable field. [Applause.] 1 was reminded of these lines then 
as I am now, when I looked upon the thovsands and thousands of dead around 


me, and Isaid: These men are not dead. 
« But strew his ashes to the wind 
Whose sword or voice has served mankind ; 
And is he dead, whose glorious mind 
Lifts thine on high? 
‘To live in hearts we leave behind 
Ts not to die. 

Is’t death to fall for Freedom’s right? 
He ’s dead alone that lacks her light! 
And murder sullies in Heaven's sight 

‘The sword he draws. 
What can alone ennoble fight? 
A noble cause! ’” 


Those men who fell on that field are not dead. Neither are hundreds and 
thousands of men who have for the last two hundred and fifty-five years been 
enrolled on the books of this Company and who have fought on every battle- 
field from Bunker IIill to the Appomattox Court House. [Applause.] There 
is no organization in this country, aye, there is no organization in this world 
that can boast of such a roll of honor as the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company. [Aff/azse.] 1, for one, am not only proud, sir, to be a member of 
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this organization, but am proud to stand here as your representative and say a 
word in this presence for this Company. [A/f/ause.] We are sometimes 
jecred ; it is sometimes said that we are a mere play-day organization, but I tell 
you that no organization can live two hundred and fifty-five years that has not 
got character and nobility of character as its corner-stone. [Applause.] 
Character, my friends, after all, is the noblest possession of life. It constitutes 
a rank in itself, an estate in the general good will, dignifying every station and 
occupying every position in society. 

Gentlemen, I am very glad to be here for another reason, and to say a word. 
I believe that the military organizations of this country have done more for re- 
construction, have done more to bring the people of this country into closer fel- 
lowship, than any other body of men in this country, and have done more, as T 
say, to bring the people of different parts of the country into closer fellowship 
and touch; those who have heretofore been widely separated in sentiment and 
in feeling to see that good-will and wealth and prosperity of one another. And 
good-will, if not wealth itself, is its nearest ally ; and it may be said, I think, 
without exaggeration, that these reunions and sojourns of these various organ- 
izations will become the principal guarantee of the peace of the world, and will 
be the great permanent security for the uninterrupted progress of the ideas and 
the institutions and the character of the human race. [Applause] 


The ComMANDER. I want to show again to Gen. King the material of 
which our past commanders are composed. We have two of them pres- 
ent, the only two upon whom I can call. I desire him to know that we 
have half a hundred more of the same kind. Now, I wish to introduce 
to you one of our past commanders, an old soldier, the first Harvard 
graduate who volunteered for the war, and the man also who was our 
commander during the very successful two hundred and fiftieth anniver- 
sary of the organization, Col. Henry Walker. [Applause.] 


ADDRESS OF COL. WALKER. 


Mr. Commander and Comrades, —1 certainly thank you for the honor to ap- 
pear and say a few words before this good old organization in which I take so 
much pride and in which you take so much pride. I had expected that the 
gentleman, the senior past commander, who won his spurs so nobly through 
four years of toil and suffering in the war of the rebellion, that he alone 
would, as I could not, answer for that distinguished body, — the past com- 
manders; and yet such a gathering as this is an inspiration. 

Col. King has spoken to you of the fact of there being so many colonels and 
so many officers in this organization; but it represents something deeper than 
title founded in that early day, two hundred and fifty-four years ago; founded on 
that great principle that all men were free and equal, it represents to-day the 
democracy of this great land; not the party democracy, by any means, but that 
principle that all men before the law are free and equal, and all men have the 
right to all the advantages which the government can give them, without distinc- 
tion. [Afplause.] And so as I look at this assemblage of my comrades, repre- 
senting every business in society, with all their antagonistic influences and all 
their divergent interests, and see them sitting around this table, heart and hand 
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in social intercourse, I say they typify the best feeling of the American institu- 
tions. They represent that grand democratic instinct that all men are free, are 
equal before the law, and that all men have a right to do what they can to bet- 
ter the condition of men in social, political, and religious life. [AAp/azse.] 
And that is what brings us together, because it has that softening influence 
coming out from all relations of life into this general relation of citizenship, and 
applies to us not only individually but to the States. We come from the old 
Bay State, and we are proud of her white banner. We go from the old Bay 
State to every State of the Union, and we shake hands with the men of those 
States, and say, “State lines cannot and will not divide us; we belong to the 
same great country, one and indivisible.” [Agp/ause.] That is the missionary 
work of this old organization of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company 
and so to-day I am glad to see so many here present. I am glad to see the men 
who went through the war of the rebellion, and others, in such numbers, and 
wearing a star more honorable than any star the world can offer. Why, I stood 
as your representative with that star on my breast; T was proud to stand so be- 
fore many titled men of the old world. The question was asked me what it 
represented. I told them in England it represented what it represented. 
They said it was their Victoria Cross; and so the Grand Army of this 
government, not the men who belong to the Grand Army technically so 
called, but that great body of men and citizens all through the Union, from 
Maine to the Gulf, from the Atlantic to the Pacific, are men who are looking for- 
ward to the good of this government, doing their duty as citizens to further its 
best interests, — these men represent the Grand Army of this nation, and in its 
ranks to-day its proudest boast is that there are men who stood, as my friend 
Parsons stood, in the flame of battle in defence of that star and of the Union. 
I want to see this social intercourse so characteristic of the old Bay State that 
it will blend its interests with those of every other State. You remember the 
old piece of poetry which tells how, when the British soldiers and their wives 
and children were cooped up in Lucknow, besieged by the Sepoys, when, after 
days and nights of suffering and hope almost gone, the relieving army, under 
Havelock, was sighted in the distance, and the bagpipes struck up, the wretched 
people in the garrison forgot their troubles in a general rejoicing. 


“ Each heart recalled a different name, 
But all sang ‘ Annie Laurie.” 


So to-day we meet together. We do not know New York. We do not 
know the old Bay State or the Empire State apart from the rest. We simply 
know all men here present as representatives of that great nation to which 
each belongs. Each heart sings “ Annie Laurie”; and “ Annie Laurie” to-day 
means the country preserved, one and indivisible. [4Ap/ause.] So, to-day, I 
say to you all, Comrades of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery, keep the 
banner of the Ancients high with pride and let no spot stain it. Let no personal 
likes or dislikes, no personal hates or prejudices put one spot upon its panne 
[Applause.] It represents the old Bay State more than any other organization; 
and during that war to which Gen. Martin has alluded, in which he stood so high 
and in which my friend, Col. Parsons, and many others risked their very life 
blood, they bore that banner of Massachusetts through it all, and after four 
years of toil, of suffering and agony and strife, it came out without a single spot 
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or blemish upon it. What they did in war we are to do in peace, — keep up 
these gatherings; keep up the patriotic spirit they engender, and so shall we 
carry down to remotest generations the great government which has cost us so 
much of blood and treasure and suffering. [Applause.] 


The ComMANDER. — Gentlemen, I have the pleasure of announcing a 
gentleman whom I know you will all be prepared to listen to, a cele- 
brated Shakespearian scholar and a great tragedian, a heavy tragedian, 
that is my friend, George B. Frothingham. [Applause.] - 


REMARKS OF MR. FROTHINGHAM. 


Gentlemen, — So many patriotic things have been said here this afternoon I 
hardly know with what to entertain you. But during the war there was an aged 
female, named Barbara Frietchie, who lived in Maryland, and who was one 
among a great many thousands; and I can recite to vou a brief composition 
regarding her, — a German version of Whittier’s poem, “Barbara Frietchie”:— 


BARBARA FRIETCHIE. 
Given at Fatt Frerp Day Banouert, 1892. By Georcr B. Frotutncuan. 


Through the streets of Fredericktown, 
Mit the red hot sun a shining down, 
Past the saloons all filled mit beer, 
Those rebel fellers walked on their ear. 


All day through Fredericktown so fast 
Horses, foot, and soldiers passed ; 

Und the rebel flag skimming out so bright, 
You 'd think, by Jimminy | it had a right. 


Of the many flags that flopped in the wind 

Neary a one could any body find. 

Up jumped Barbara Frietchie then, 

Who was bowed down by nine score years and ten. 


She took the flag the men hauled down 

And stuck it fast on her old night-gown, 

And put it in the window where all could see 
That there was one who did Jove that flag so free. 


Up rode Stonewall Jack, 

Riding mit his horse’s back. 

Under his brows he squinted his eyes ; 

By jolly! that old flag make him much surprise. 


“Halt!” Well, every fellow stood him still. 
‘Fire !"? was echoed from hill to ill, 
And broke the strings of that old night-gown, 
But Barbara Frietchie she was around. 


She freez right on to that flag right quick, 
And out of the window her head did stick. 
“ Shoot, if you must, this old grey head, 
But spare the country’s flag,” she said. 


A look of shameness came o’er the face of Jack, 
And the tears did pour: 

“Who pulls a hair out of that bald head 

Dies like a dog. Skip along,” he said. 
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All that day, and all that night, 
‘Till every rebel was knocked out of sight, 
And far behind from Fredericktown 

The flag still stuck on the old night-cown. 


Barbara Frietchie’s work is done. 

She don’t any more can have some fun. 
Now, bully for her, and drop a tear 
For that old gal mitout some fear. 


Mr. Frothingham's recitation proved so acceptable that he was given 
an encore, which resulted in the following humorous production : — 


THE LITTLE DOG UNDER THE WAGON. 


“ Come wife,” said good old farmer Grey, 


“« Git on your things ; it’s market day, 
We ’ll skip right away to town 
And get back again before the sun comes down. 


“Take Spot? Nein; we'll leave old Spot behind.” 
Then Spot he growled and Spot he whined, 
But soon made up his doggish mind 

‘To steal away under that wagon. 


Away they drove at a merry pace; 

Soon sadness came on that farmer's face 

‘And he says, “ Poor Spot! how he did want to come} 
But I think it ’s better that he’s leaved at home, 


“© For he watches the barn, he watches the cot, 

And he keeps the cattle out of the lot.” 

“1 'm not so sure of that” ; growled Spot 
Mit his dog-trot under that wagon. 


Soon his butter and his eggs were sold 
And the farmer got his pay in silver and in gold, 
And started back home ’bout quarter past dark 5 
When right by a lonely forest, Hark! 


A robber jumps from behind a tree ; 

“ Your money or your life,”” said he; 

*T was a cross-eyed man, so he can’t see 
‘That little dog under the wagon, 


Once Spot he growled and Spot he whined, 
‘Then he grabbed that robber from his pants behind 
And dragged him down in the mud and dirt, 

And tore his coat, likewise his shirt. 


And that thief in the mud so near was drowned 
‘That he can’t come pretty quick right away off the ground; 
So his legs and arms the farmer bound 

And dragged him into his wagon. 


So Spot he saved the farmer’s life, 
Also his money, likewise his wife; 
And now a hero, grand and gay, 

A silver necktie Spot wears to-day. 


And he goes wherever his master goes, 

And you bet pretty high he holds his nose, 

Mit plenty of friends, not any foes, — 
‘That little dog under the wagon. 
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The ComMANDER. — Gentlemen, I am very happy to announce that 
we have a friend of ours, an invited guest here, who represents the 
regular army. He was very kind to your officers on the tented field of 
Augusta. I take great pleasure in introducing to you Capt. Charles B. 
Hall, of Maine. 


REMARKS OF CAPT. HALL. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen, — After what you have listened to, it is 
almost presumptuous in me to attempt to say anything, for, unlike Gen. King, 
speaking is zo¢ my forte. I have not much of suchammunition in an occasion 
like this. When I came here, I was told I should have little to do but enjoy 
myself; but I am very much afraid this speech-making is to take most of the joy 
out of it. Our little army consists of twenty-five thousand, with a fighting force 
of twenty thousand men, or one man for every one hundred and seventy-four 
miles of territory, and they are scattered every man to Mexico, and from the 
Atlantic to the Pacific. We are always very glad to affiliate with the militia of 
the States, to teach them all we can, and when we are teaching them we are 
always sorry that we do not know of more than we do. Iam very glad that I 
am with you to-day; and when I got up to speak a few moments ago, one gentle- 
man told me I must not criticise the Ancients, because if I did, he did not know 
what would become of me. I have only kindly criticism to make of the distin- 
guished old and the representative young men of the company that parade in 
your ranks. I congratulate you on what has occurred to-day, — the two hundred 
and fifty-fifth anniversary. I am gladI came with you. Iam glad I met “ Mr. 
Riley.” [Zeughter.] And I hope I shall soon have the pleasure of introducing 
many others to him. [Zaughter.] 


I thank you, sir, for the courtesy you have extended to me. [Afflause.] 


The ComMMANDER.— We have a gentleman here to-day, one of our 
particular friends, who has been an officer in one of our aC and 
he is a good Ancient at heart, and always ready to participate in a parade 
with us. He is here to-day partially as a representative of the Com- 
monwealth of Massachusetts. I take pleasure in introducing George A. 
Keeler. [Applause.] P 7 


COL. KEELER’S ADDRESS. 


Mr. Commander and friends, —I, too, thank you for your hearty goodwill, 
and it seems, after hearing from three battle-scarred warriors, all of them magnifi- 
cent orators, after listening to a celebrated comedian, and one of the brightest 
lights of the army, that I am “not in it”; but I know that you will sympathize 
with me as a representative of Gov. Russell of the Commonwealth of Massa- 
chusetts. [Aff/ause.] I am very sorry that he is not here in the flesh, as [ 
know he is in the spirit, to congratulate you, sir, upon what I consider one of the 
best parades this command has ever made. [A/f/ause.] I remember asking 
Henry W. Grady one time, in Boston, what he considered the hardest part of his 
speech, He told me the first part, by all means; and I have spoiled my dinner 
to-night trying to get my first point, before the thought came to me of the Pil- 
grims, when I got my start. Nearly two hundred and seventy-five years ago the 
white sails of the “ Mayflower ” glided across the Atlantic, and among those on 
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board that famous ship were some of the officers of the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company, and to the memory of those honored men and women do we 
bring here, to-night, our tribute of honor and homage for their records, their 
deeds, their struggles, and their victories. [AfA/ause.] We bring here, to-night, 
our tribute of homage next to the man who fired the first gun'in 1775, the shot 
heard round the world. We bring here, to-night, our tribute of honor and hom- 
age to the sixty thousand men who entered the Provincial Army. We bring here 
our tribute of honor and homage to nearly one hundred thousand men of Mas- 
sachusetts who enlisted in the Civil War. Col. Walker has beautifully spoken of 
our country’s flag, but let us not forget the flag of our dear old Commonwealth. 
Let us not forget her motto, the proudest motto of any State, and one that we 
always have had and always shall stand by and revere, “ Zvse petit placidam sub 
libertate quictem.” 

I thank you, Mr. Commander, for the honor of calling upon me to respond 
for His Excellency Gov. Russell, and I wish you all good cheer, long life, 
and may you continue to hustle and rustle for the Commonwealth of Massachu- 
setts. [Applaise.] 


The ComMANDER. — Gentlemen, I expected to have Major Merrill 
here to respond, but he was called away upon business in New York; and 
in his place we have his right bower, that good old soldier, Col. Joe 
Parsons. [Applause] 


REMARKS OF COL. PARSONS. 


Commander and Gentlemen of the Ancients, —To put myself in the place of 
Comrade Merrill is decidedly unjust. He, of all the men in the Commonwealth 
of Massachusetts to respond for that glorious old State, stands at the head and 
front. [Applause.] But, Mr. Commander, I have belonged to many organiza- 
tions. I never have a more glorious time than I do when I go with the com- 
rades of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. [4fp/ause.] 

Commander, we represent three classes. We represent the men who have 
had the songs and glories given to them from the victory at Appomattox to the 
present time. I mean the old soldiers of the nation. We have with us men 
whom I think equal to any of the soldiers; I have said it not only here but on 
other occasions, — the Old Guard of the nation. What should we have done, 
Comrades, if we had not had the Old Guard of the nation? The songs and 
eulogies of the Old Guard, the men who have been making history for half a 
century, never have been told. They are here in goodly numbers in the Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts. They are the men who 
held the standard high, who educated the young men of that day, who told the 
young men that the Government of this nation was to be their first concern. 
They are the men to whom I pay my tribute of respect here and always. The 
men who wear the button did what they were called todo. They were born, sit, 
at that date when they were called upon to sacrifice anything and everything for 
the glorious old flag and the country for which they live. [Applause.] 

Now we have these men in the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of 
Boston. ‘The young men, and I say it with honor, I say it proudly, and there is 
no organization in the old Commonwealth of Massachusetts which has so many 
men, who bore their breasts to the storm and who were willing to go forward as 
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the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. [Aff/ause.] I tell you, Com- 
mander, I am proud to be a member of your organization. I march in the ranks ; 
I carry the gun and Iam glad to have the ability to continue in that position. 
But now 1 am not going to stay here a great while. I want to say one word. It 
never has been known, I did not know it, but you have with you, sir, here on 
this occasion the man who conceived the idea’ of putting Tlazlitt’s*battery on Lit- 
tle Round Top. I tell you, Gen. Martin, —I don’t know at the moment where he 
is,— there is not aman in the Commonwealth of Massachusetts to whom I 
would pay greater courtesy than to my friend and comrade, Martin. [Applawse.] 

I have wondered, Comrades, as I have been over that field, how they ever got 
the battery on Little Round Top, and I have been in the dark until I heard the 
true story about Hazlittand Gen. Martin. I say he conceived with Hazlitt the 
idea of putting that battery on Little Round Top. I tell you, if it had not been 
for that battery on Little Round Top, I doubt whether the battle of Gettysburg 
would have been won. Iam talking the truth. I know whereof I assert. He 
gave the great credit of getting that battery on Little Round Top to a comrade 
of this organization. [4A¢/azse.] And 1am grateful, sir, to belong to this body. 

I thank you, sir, for calling on me. Mr. Martin is entitled to a great deal 
more than he ever received credit for. [Applause] 


The ComMANDER. —I expected to have several representatives from 
that splendid body of men, the Troy Citizens Corps, but it was impossible 
for any of their officers to be here. They sent several kind letters de- 
clining the invitation. I know we should all have been glad to greet 
them here. Again thanking you for your kind attention and courtesy 
during the past two days, I will declare the festivities closed. 


Letters of regret were received also from the Burgesses Corps of 
Albany, from Governor Flower of New York, Mayor Grant of New York 
City, and Rev. E, A. Horton, of Boston, and were read by the Adjutant. 

The remainder of the evening was spent informally by the command 
visiting the theatres of the city and in social calls upon friends. 

Upon Wednesday morning the promise of fair weather was in the 
skies. No special programme was laid out, and the Company listened to 
a fine concert by the Salem Cadet Rand in the hotel rotunda. The New 
York papers had brief notices of the afternoon call of the Ancients’ com- 
mittee upon Mr, Cleveland the previous day, and among these items was 
this good-natured mention which attracted general attention. 


THE “ ANCIENY AND HoNoRABLES ” CALL. 


A delegation that excited some curiosity was made up of three mem- 
bers of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery of Boston. They drove up 
to the hotel at three o’clock and went right up to Mr. Cleveland’s apart- 
ments. One of them was dressed in the uniform of the famous Boston 
organization, with his breast covered with medals and decorations. He 
was Capt. Joshua Cushing, of the Ancient and Honorable, etc., and the 
other two were Capts. Fred Hassam and William H. Gwynne. Capt. 
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Hassam is a little, gray man with a fad. He jis the most celebrated 
antiquarian in Boston, and he can talk antiquities from breakfast to 
eakfast. 
Oe Ancient and Honorable gentlemen invited Mr. Cleveland to 
attend their banquet at 3.30 o’clock, at the Broadway Central Hotel, but 
he had to decline. Then Capt. Hassam made a little speech. ae 
“] want to show you, Mr. Cleveland, a unique and invaluable ALGGRNS 
Here, sir, is John Hancock’s gold watch. They made splendid watches 
i se days.”’ 5 ‘ 
es aa admired the quaint timepiece, a small dial set in a 
massive concave of gold. Le 
“Here, sir, is Daniel Webster's match-box. Just feel how heavy it is 
—solid gold. And the matches in it were placed there by Mr. Webster 
himself — wax matches, you see.” 
Mr. Cleveland saw and admired. 
«“ And here, sir, is Daniel Webster’s silver bird whistle. Heavy, too, 
isn’t it? Solid, sir, solid silver. That whistle was presented to Mr. 
Webster by Lord Ashburton.” 


The articles mentioned above were interesting reminders of days when 
Massachusetts had a conspicuous part in shaping the foreign policy of 
the nation, and every member of the Ancients took a lively interest in 

» historic relics exhibited by Mr. Hassam. 
oie day passed without notable incident, and at four o'clock the Pe 
pany, headed by the band and escorted by the following E eannene t 5 
Old Guard, — Lieut. Horace H. Brockway, commanding : Sergts. Edwar 
P, Sanderson, L. Frank Genet, Schuyler L. Gerard; Privates Fredk. A. 
Allen, L. Frank Barry, Charles H. Heyser, Tsaac B: Jacobs, Wm. P. 
McCosker, John T. Pryer, Franklin A. Shaw, William G. Winans, — es 
up its march to the Fall River Line’s dock. There they sages ee 
« Puritan,” and bade farewell to hundreds of friends on the Mar " 
steamer gliding out into the stream amid the cheers of those sa eS a 

The return trip was no less enjoyed by all than was the sail on } a y 
night. A fine supper was served about seven o'clock from the appende 


bill of fare : — 


+> SUPPER << 
Chicken, with Tomatoes. 
eevee Baked Bluefish, Anchovy Sauce- 


Fillet of Beef, with Mushrooms. 

Fried Chicken, with Cream Sauce. 

Breast of Laib, with Green Peas. 
r, Dressed Lettuce. Chow Chow. 
Ele ecesouath Fried Potatoes. 

(e Green Eee Assorted Cakes. 
Say French Rolls. Roald 

Crackers. ae 


Tea. Milk. 
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The younger spirits of the command formed in jolly groups in the 
saloon after refreshments and indulged in the harmless forms of fun 
resorted to on such occasions, to the amusement and entertainment not 
only of the older members of the Company but of a large number of the 
regular passengers of the boat as well. Mr. Missud’s musical contribu- 
tion added much to the liveliness of the evening’s enjoyment. After a 
restful night’s sleep the Company landed at Fall River at seven o'clock 
on Thursday morning. Here the Boston train was taken at once anda 
quick run was made over the Old Colony line to Boston. Arriving at 
Park Square Station soon after nine o’clock, the Company marched by 
Boylston and Tremont streets to the Armory at Faneuil Hall. Here 
the men were addressed by Capt. Hichborn as follows: — 

“T intend to detain you but one moment; but I want to thank every 
one of you from the bottom of my heart for your contribution to one of 
the most successful fall field days the Ancients have ever had. And I 
may add that it has demonstrated the fact to us that when the Ancients 
decide to go anywhere, they go. They go and pay their bills. We come 
back and we are not under obligations to any one. Again, gentlemen, I 
thank you most heartily.” 

Upon motion of Capt. William Hatch Jones, it was voted that the 
commissioned officers and the Committee of Arrangements for the fall 
field day parade constitute a delegation to represent the Company in 
New York, on Oct. 12, in the great military parade in connection with 
the Columbian celebration in that city. 

At the suggestion of Capt. Geo. O. Noyes, adjutant of the Company, 
hearty cheers were then given for the veteran Prof. Jean M. Missud and 
his bandsmen, to which the musicians promptly responded by playing 
“Auld Lang Syne.” Then the Company broke ranks and dispersed. 


ROLL OF OFFICERS AND MEMBERS 


OF THE ANCIENT aND HonorasLe ARTILLERY ComPAny, 
ParapineG Ocr. 3, 1892. 


Capt. SAMUEL HicHnorn, Commanding. 


Lieut. CHarLes C. ADAMS cf " g First Lieutenant. 
Col. GkorGE A. PHILBROOK . : E Second Lieutenant. 
Capt. Grorcr O. Noyes . : 5 2 : Adjutant. 


Major A. E. McDona.p, Surgeon. 

Lieut. THOMAS RESTIEAUX, Assistant Surge 
Capt. WARREN E. RIKER, a 
Capt. AMASA W. BaILey, Commissary. 
Lieut. Grorcr B. SpauLpine, Sergeant Major. 
WILLIAM L. WILLEY, Hospital Steward. 
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FLANKERS TO COMMANDER. 
Capt. J. Henry Taytor. Sergt. THoMmAs J. OLys. 
Capt. Aucustus L. Smirn. 
MARKERS. 
Sergt. Henry F. WaDpE. Sergt. Frep MILs. 
GUIDES. 
Lieut. Epwarp A. Hammonp, 2. General Guide. 
Sergt. Emmons R. Ettis, Z. General Guide. 
BAND GUIDE. 
Lieut. Frep. I, CLayron. 


ORDERLY TO COMMANDER. 
FRANK HUCKINS. 


OFFICERS OF THE DAY. 
Major JamEs P. Frost. 
Gen. Henry M. SPRAGUE. 
Col. Joseru B. Parsons. 


Lieut. EMERY Grover, aymaster and Treasurer. 
Lieut. Gro. H. ALLEN, Assistant Paymaster and Clerk. 
Sergt. Gro. P. May, Quartermaster and Armorer. 
Sergt. JouNn H. PEAK, Quartermaster Sergeant. 


ACTING CHIEF OF STAFF. 
Capt. JOHN Mack, 
PAST COMMANDERS. 


Gen. A. P. MARTIN. Major Gro. S. MERRILL, 
Col. HENRY WALKER. Col. Henry E, Situ. 


Col. GEore KEELER. 
Dr. F. C. THay 
Major A. H. PLaIsTEp. 

Capt. CHarirs B. Haut, rgth U. S. Infantry. 

Mr. Rosert B. BRIGHAM. 

Mr. Frep F. Hassam. 

Mr. Cuas. B. Rouan, Military Editor Boston Globe. 


COMMITTEE OF ARRANGEMENTS. 


Lieut. Jacob Fottler. Capt. Samuel Hichborn- 
Lieut. Edward Sullivan. Lieut. Chas. C. Adams. ; 
Capt. George Going. Lieut.-Col. Geo, A. Philbrook. 
Lieut. George E. Hall. Adjt. George O. Noyes. 
Commissary Amasa W. Bailey. Paymaster Emery Grover. 


Asst. Paymaster Geo. H. Allen. Quartermaster Geo. P. aa 
Com.-Sergt. Warren S. Davis. Q. M.-Sergt. John H. Peak. 
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FIRST COMPANY OF I TRY. 
Lieut.-Col. A. M. Ferris, Sergeant. 

Lieut. Edward E. Wells, Right Guide. Capt. John C. Potter, Left Guide. 
Fred W. Goodwin. G. H. W. Bates. 
Charles H. Clark. Charles A. Meserve. 
Capt. E. W. M. Bailey. Capt. J. Henry Brown. 
Sergt. Lowell M. Maxham. Major Henry G. Jordan. 
Major L. N. Duchesney. Lieut. William L. Stedman. 
Capt. Edward B. Wadsworth. Sergt. F. J. Hutchinson. 
Sergt. Arthur Fuller. 


SECOND COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 
Licut. Joun M. Catt, Sergeant. 
Major John McDonough, Right Guide. Voardman J. Parker, Left Guide, 
Lieut. William G. Fish. Charles Leighton. 
Lieut. F. M. Trifet. George W. Cook. 
Major William H. Oakes. Lieut. E. A. Poyen. 
Capt. George E. Lovett. Lieut. W. H. Hennessy. 
Sergt. J. L. R. Eaton. Lieut. William L. Stedman. 
Capt. William Hatch Jones. 


THIRD COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 
j Lieut.-Col. W. S. Cuoare, Sergeant. 
Lieut. J. Payson Bradley, 2. Guide. Frank H. Cowin, Z. Guide. 


Geo. A. Levy. E. N. Williams. 
W. S. Best. Geo. D. Russell. 


Sergt. C. H. Betteley. 
Fred. H. Adams. 
Sergt. J. O. Littlefield. 
Francis M. Learned. 


Sergt. A. C. Betteley. 
Thomas H. Harding. 
W. S. Brewer. 
Major A. H. Plaisted. 

FOURTH COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 

J. Max Raymonn, Sergeant. 

Lieut. Fred McDonald, 2. Giide. Jas. W. Robinson, Z. Guide. 
Frank P. Stone. M. W. Child. 
Wm. L. Miller. Wm. P. Stone, Jr. 
S. W. Hayden. E. G. Foster. 
Charles E, Blake. Wm. B. Holmes. 
John R. Newman. J. M. Usher. 
C. W. W. Richardson. O. P. Richardson, Jr. 


COLOR COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 
Gro. W. WILKINSON, Sergeazt. 

Sergt. J. Bensemoil, 2. Guide. Lieut. T. J. Tute, Z. Guide. 
Edwin Stearns. Frank F. Kelley. 
Howard C. Woodbury. William N. McKenna. 
Edgar W. Jones. John F. Johnson. 
Eugene A. Holton. Josiah T. Dyer. 
Capt. S. B. Dibble. Sergt. W. F. Bacon (Wa? Colors). 
Capt. W. S. Sampson (State Colors).  Sergt. Raymond S. Byam. 
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SIXTH COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 
Capt. F. W. DALLINGER, Acting Sergeant. 
Lieut. Frank H. Mudge, 2. Guide. Lieut. Chas. W. Knapp, Z. Guide. 
Cyrus J. Hatch. Joseph L. McIntosh. 
Col. Henry A. Stevens. C. H. Shepley. 
J. Chancellor Crafts. 


VETERAN COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 
Lieut.-Col. A. N. Procror, Sergeant. 
M. E. Chandler, &. Guide. Capt. A. E. Proctor, Z. Gude. 
Geo. Bliss. Lieut. Dexter Pratt. 
Capt. Wm. Pratt. Lieut. Chas. Jarvis. 
Lieut. Fred Revere. D. A. Snell. 
Sergt. Geo. M. Potter. John H. Collamore. 
Sergt. A. K. Loring. Asahel Wheeler. 


FIRST COMPANY OF ARTILLERY. 
Winstow Bb. Lucas, Sergeant. 

E. P. Cramm, 2. Guide. Lieut. Joseph A. Plumer, Z. Guide. 
Albert Webster. Wn, Tyner. 
Geo. E. Hilton. F. W. A. Bergengren, M. D. 
Lieut. Daniel Stevens. Sergt. Abijah Thompson. 
J. H. Bowen. Edward Kakas. 
S. B. Clapp- F. B. Riedell. 
S. Cunningham. C. S. Mitchell. 


SECOND COMPANY OF ARTILLERY. 
Watpo H. STEARNS, Sergeant. 
L. A. Blackinton, 2. Gide. Chas. M. Pear, Z. Guide. 
Lieut. Thomas Savage. Sergt. Edwin E. Snow, 
M. J. Grodjinski. Geo. W. Adams. 
Wolf Jackson. H. S. Hussey. 
A. H. Newman. A, Cunio. 
Capt. T. L. Churchill. 


LETTERS, ETC. 
SraTE or New York, EXECUTIVE CHAMBER, 


Capt. SAMUEL Hicuporn, ALBANY, Sept. 30, 1892. 
Commanding Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, of Massachu- 
setts, Faneuil Hall, Boston, Mass.: 
Dear Sir, — Governor Flower is in receipt of the kind inv 
the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company on Tuesday afternoon, Oct. 4, at 
the Broadway Central Hotel, New York City, to celebrate the two hundred and 
fifty-fifth Fall Field Day, and in reply wishes me to say that he regrets exceed- 
ingly that an engagement to be in another part of the State on that day renders 

it impossible for him to accept. Very truly yours, 
EDMUND L. JUDSON, 
Military Secretary. 


itation to dine with 
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City or New York, OFFICE OF THE Mayor, 
Sept. 28, 2 
Capt. Gro. O. Noyes, ee 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts, 
P. O. Box 3432, Boston, Mass. : 

Dear S731 appreciate very much the courteous invitation of the Captain 
Commanding Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, to dine with him and 
the Company on the fourth proximo at the Broadway Central Hotel, in celebra- 
tion of the two hundred and fifty-fifth Fall Field Day, and regret greatly that 
my engagements will not permit me to accept. 

a : 

WwW ith best wishes for the success of the celebration and thanking you for 
your kind remembrance, I am, Very truly yours. : 

HUGH J. GRANT. 


SIXTH SEPARATE COMPANY, N. G.S. N.Y. 
(Troy Citizens Corps.) 
STATE ArRMoryY, Corner RIVER AND FERRY STREETS 


aaniCronee OU Novee Troy, N. Y., Sept. 26, 1892. 


Adjutant Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, 
Boston, Mass.: ‘ 
Ay dear Sir, —1 have the honor to acknow 
kind invitation to myself and the officers of th 
com) in New Y ity, i 
es ah ork City, on the occasion of your two hundred and fifty-fifth 
ee Dey, ct. 4, for which please accept our sincere thanks. We all 
ey eee that the excessive military duty we have been called upon to 
uring the past summer renders it impossible for us to enjoy the great 
pleasure of being with you during the celebration. 
Please accept our kindest regards for all the Company, and our best wishes 


for its su “ 
ccess. We earnestly hope the occasion may be one of unalloyed 
pleasure and success. Yours very truly, 
o 


JAMES W. CUSACK, Captain. 


ledge the receipt of your very 
is command, to dine with your 


ARMORY OF THE ALBANY BURGESSES Corps. 
ALBANY, Sept. 27, 1892. 

My dear Sir,—1 am directed, by the officers of the Albany Burgesses Corps 
to present their compliments to the commandant of the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company of Massachusetts, and to express their regret that circum- 
pences are such as to deprive them of the pleasure of accepting his very kind 
invitation to dine with his command, at the Broadway Central Hotel, New York, 
Tuesday, October the fourth, the celebration of the two hundred and fifty-fifth 
Fall Field Day. Very respectfully, 

WM. N. HUSSEY, 


. Capt. & Adjt. A. B.C. 
To Capt. Gzorce O. Noyes, hele Gna 
Adj. A. & H.A.Co., 
Boston, Mass. 


- 
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206 Duptey St., Roxnury, 
Sept. 28, 1892. 
Capt. Geo. O. Noyes, 
Ancientand Honorable Artillery Co., 
Boston. 

Dear Sir,— amin receipt of your note of the 27th inst. inviting me to accom- 
pany the Ancient & Honorable Artillery Corps on their Fall Field Day to New 
York City. 

I most heartily thank your commander for the courteous compliment con- 
veyed by your pleasant note. I always enjoy myself hugely in the companion- 
ship of the Ancients, and appreciate fully their kind remembrance of the writer, 
so often and so kindly expressed. 

I regret that my health will not warrant my accepting the invitation. Its 
attendant excitement I should not mind, but I could not stand the marches over 
the pavements. I am getting well along in life, and feel that I must be prudent ; 
the exposures of over thirty-five years of active service are now showing them- 
selves. God bless the Ancients. 

I remain respectfully, 

Your ob't S’vt, 
N. A. M. DUDLEY, 
Col. & Brut. Brig. Gen'l, U.S. A. 


Retired. 


Letters of regret were also received from Adj. Gen. Porter of New 
York, Rev. George A. Gordon, and others. 


HEADQUARTERS OLD GuARD, VETERAN BATTALION. 
ARMORY 5TH AVE, AND 14TH ST. 
New York, Sept. 29, 1892. 
Capt. Gro. O. NoyEs, 
Adjutant Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, Boston : 

My dear Captain, — Your communication has been received inviting myself 
and officers of the Old Guard to dine with the captain commanding and the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, on the occasion of their celebrating 
the two hundred and fifty-fifth Fall Field Day, in New York, Tuesday, Oct. 4. 

In accepting the same they cordially desire to assure their old friends, the 
Ancients, of their steadfast friendliness, and to thank them for the compliment 
extended, 

The executive board of the battalion, at its meeting last evening, considered 
your intended visit, and voted that a detachment report at your landing on the 
morning of the 4th of October, and escort our friends to their hotel. 

The coming Columbus celebration will prevent our making such demonstration 
at this time as we would like to offer the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany. Our armory is now in the hands of mechanics, and everything is in tur- 
moil, but we hope to have it in partial order by next week, and have the latch- 


string out for visitors. 
Sincerely yours, 
GEO. W. McLEAN, Major. 
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STATE OF RHODE IsLAND AND PROVIDENCE PLANTATION. 


ADJUTANT GENERAL’S OFFICE. 
PROVIDENCE, Sept. 27, 1892. 
Special Orders, No. 106. 

Permission is hereby granted the Ancient and Honorable Artillery, of Boston, 
Mass., to pass through the State of Rhode Island, armed and equipped, asa 
military body, October 3d. By order of 

D. RUSSELL BROWN, 
Governor and Commander-in- Chief. 


; ELISHA DYER, Adjutant General. 
To the Commanding Officer of the 


Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. 


. ADJUTANT GENERAL’S OFFICE, 
Official. Boston, Sept. 29, 1892. 
SAMUEL Datron, 
Adjutant Genera. 


GENERAL HEADQUARTERS, STATE OF NEW YoRK. 


ApJuTANT GENERAL’s OFFICE. 


Special Orders, No. 91. ALBANY, Sept. 28, 1892. 


Permission to enter this State, under arms, on Oct. 3, 1892, is hereby granted 
the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, of Boston, Mass. 
By order of the Commander-in-Chief, 


JOSIAH PORTER, 


Official. Adjutant General. 


J. S. McEwan, 
Assistant Adjutant General. 
(The C. O. Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, of Boston, through 
A. G. O., State of Massachusetts.) 
; ADJUTANT GENERAL’S OFFICE, 

Official. Bosvon, Sept. 29, 1892. 

SAMUEL DALTon, 

Adjutant General. 


COMMONWEALTH of MASSACHUSETTS. 


ADJUTANT-GENERAL’S OFFICE, 


Special Orders, No. rrq. Boston, Sept. 29, 1892. 
(Exrract.] 

Paragraph III. Permission is hereby granted the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company of Massachusetts, armed and equipped asa military body, 


to leave the Commonwealth, on a visit to New York City, Oct. 3, 1892. 
By order of the Commander-in-Chief, 
SAMUEL DALTON, Adjutant General. 


To the Commanding Officer, 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts. 
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SMOKE TALKS. 


ArMorRY ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY. 
Boston, Nov. 9, 1892. 
To the Members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company s 

GENTLEMEN, — The Committee, the Commissioned Officers of the Company, 
appointed by vote of the members present at the meeting held on Sept. 26, 
Rave arranged for the first “Smoke Talk” of the season, to be held atthe 
Quincy House, on Wednesday, the 16th inst., at 7 o'clock P. M. The Clerk of 
the Company will be present in the reception room at 6.30 o’clock on that 
evening, for the sale of tickets, the price of which is fixed at ove dollar and 

Sifty cents. Me 
Important. The Committee urge upon members the importance of giving 
notice to the Clerk, Geo. H. Allen, P. O. Box 1g48, by postal card on or before 
the 15th inst., if they intend to be present. Only by so doing can your com- 
mittee be able to properly arrange the tables. 


SAMUEL HICHBORN, 
CHAS. C. ADAMS, 
GEO, A. PHILBROOK, 
GEO. O. NOYES, 


Committee. 


ANCIENTS AT FESTIVE BOARD. 
SMOKE TALK OF AMERICA’S OLDEST MILITARY COMPANY. 
The first “smoke talk ” of the season of the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company of Massachusetts took place at the Quincy House as 


above notified. 
After an informal reception the company proceeded to the banquet 


hall, where dinner was served. The following bill of fare was served :— 


QUINCY HOUSE. 
MENU. 
Green Turtle. Bluepemts; deen she conommee ae cals 
Boiled Fresh Salmon, Hollandaise potatoes. 
Baked Larded Bluefish, with mushrooms. 
Iced Cucumbers. Parisienne Potatoes. 4 
Young Vermont Turkey, larded, cranberry sauce. jet Beef, aux champignons. 
Green Goose, with spiced gooseberries. Haunch of Venison, currant jelly. 
Delmonico Potatoes. French Peas. 
Patties of Chicken, & la American. Apple ‘Fritters, au rum. 


Lobster Salad. Frozen Pudding. Fruit Jelly. 
Oranges. Pears. Bananas. Apples. Grapes. Nuts. Figs. Raisins. 
Chocolate, Vanilla, Strawberry,, Lemon, and Pistachio Ice Creams and Sherbets. 

Assorted Cakes. Black Coffee. 


uf 
Capt. Samuel Hichborn presided, and brief addresses were made by 
Col. George A. Keeler, of Gov. Russell’s staff, Col. F. S. Hesseltine, 
Capt. J. Henry Taylor, Lieut. C. C. Adams, Capt. George E. Lovett, and 
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others. During the evening, Comrades Joseph L. White and George W. 
Want sang ballads and duets, being accompanied on the piano by Mr. 
Harry C. Daggett. The following gentlemen were present : — 


Capt. SAMUEL Hicuborn, Commander. 
Lieut. CHartes C. Apams First Lieutenant. 
Col. Georcr A. PHILBROoK Second Lientenant. 
Capt. Grorcr O. Novrs 5 i 3 Adjutant. 


Hos. Steward Moses E. Chandler. Paymaster Emery Grover. 

Mr. Edward H. Best. Mr. James Binney Smith. 

Mr, Charles M. Pear. Lieut. Edward Sullivan. 

Mr. James W. Vose. Mr. Harry C. Daggett. 

Lieut. Joseph A. Plumer. Lieut. Charles B. Barrett. 

Mr. Charles E. Legg. Lieut. Charles F. Munroe. 
Sergt. Arthur Fuller. Mr. James M. Usher. 

Lieut. George W. Wilkinson. Capt. George Going. 

Mr. Frank Huckins. Sergt. Emmons R. Ellis, 

Capt. Warren S. Davis. Sergt. Lowell M. Maxham. 
Mr. Hobart S. Hussey. Sergt. Edward P. Cramm. 
Sergt. Winslow B. Lucas. Lieut. J. Payson Bradley. 
Lieut. George B. Spaulding. Sergt. Asahel Wheeler. 
Quartermaster George P. May. Capt. Walter S. Sampson. 
Dr. Robert H. Upham. Sergt. John Albree. 

Asst. Surgeon Arthur E. Leach. Charles H. Clark. 

Mr. Charles H. Mitchell. Dr. Gustavus F. Walker. 

Mr. Albert H. Stearns. Sergt.Major Frank H. Cowen. 
Mr. Arthur H. Newman. Licut. Fred. I. Clayton. 

Mr. George D. Russell. George A. Levy. 

Lieut.-Col. Francis S. Hesseltine. Mr. D. H. Maynard. 

Mr. Woodman W. Newton. Mr. L. A. Blackinton. 
Commissary Amasa W. Bailey. Ord. Sergt. William H. Smith. 
Mr. Lew. O. Hill. Capt. William II. Gwynne. 
Sergt. Thomas J. Olys. Mr. William N. McKenna. 
Capt. J. Henry Taylor, Mr. John R. Newman. 

Capt. Augustus L. Smith. Capt. Edward B. Wadsworth. 
Col. George A. Keeler. Sergt. Fred Mills. 

Sergt. Joseph L. White. Hos. Stew. William L. Willey. 
Mr. Anthony Cunio. Mr. Edgar W. Jones. 

Sergt. Jacob Bensemoil. Capt. William Hatch Jones. 
Mr. Geo. J. Raymond. Major Horace P. Williams. 
Col. Horace T. Rockwell. Lieut. Geo. H. Allen. 
Sergt. Charles H. Glover. Mr. Moses J. Grodjinski. 
Sergt. Waldo H. Stearns. Sergt. William Tyner. 
Mr. Horace Partridge. Sergt. John E. Cotter. 

Mr. James M. Smith. Lieut. Isaac D. Dana. 


Mr. W. T. Patten as guest of Sergt. Glover. 
Mr. E. E. Young as guest of Sergt. A. Wheeler. 
Mr. George W. Want as guest of Sergt. Jos. L. White. 


Ss 
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SECOND SMORE TALK. 


ARMORY ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY, 
Bosron, Dee. 8, 1892. 
To the Members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company : 

Gentlemen, —The Committee, the Commissioned Officers of the Company, 
appointed by vote of the members present at the meeting held on Sept. 26, Ese 
arranged for the second “ Smoke Talk” of the season, to be held at the Quincy 
House, on Thursday, the rsth inst.; table promptly at 7 o’clock p.m. The Clerk 
of the Company will be present in the reception room at six o’clock on that even- 
ing, for the sale of tickets, the price of which is fixed at ove dollar CLL a) ass 

SPECIAL ENTERTAINMENT. — “ What I Sawat the Fall of Richmond,” will be 
told by Lieut. Royal B. Prescott, M. D., of Nashua, N. H. Dr. Prescott was 
formerly hospital steward and lieutenant, Company C, 13th Regiment, New 
Hampshire Volunteers, and is now the medical director, G. fel R. Wis peginat: 
of New Hampshire. Lieut. Prescott was in command of the pickets in front of 
the rst Brigade, 3d Division, 24th A. C., on the third day of April, 1865, and was 
in command of the first body of infantry to enter the city of Richmond. The 
Mayor of Richmond tendered the surrender and the keys of the city to Lieut. 


Prescott. : ft hs 

Imporrant. The Committee urge upon members the importance of gi i ig 
notice to the Clerk, Geo. H. Allen, P. O. Box 1548, by postal card on or before 
the 14th inst., if they intend to be present. Only by so doing can your com- 


mittee be able to properly arrange the tables. SAMUEL HICHBORN, 


CHAS. C. ADAMS, 
GEO. A. PHILBROOK, 


GEO. O. NOYES, ; 
Committee. 


The second ‘smoke talk” of the season by the Ancient and Honor 
able Artillery Company was held at the Quincy House, in accordance 
with above notice. : 

Soon after six o'clock arrivals commenced, and a social hour was 
passed in the parlors. Shortly after seven all marched down to the 
dining-room, where an hour and a half was devoted to gastronomic 


exercise. 
QUINGY HOUSE. 
MENU. 
Bluepoints, Deep Shell. 
Green Turtle. Purée of Celery. Celery. 
Boiled Salmon and Peas. * Fried Smelts, 4 la Tartar. 


Parisienne Potatoes. 
Spring Chicken, with Dressing. 
Saddle of Southdown Mutton. Jelly Sauce- 
French Peas. 


Cucumbers. 
Roast Sirloin of Beef, with Mushrooms. 
Green Goose. Spiced Peaches. 

Potato Croquettes. Shelled Beans. ie 
Cutlets of Lobster, 4 la Bechamel. Banana Fritters, 4 la Benedictine. 

Charlotte Russe. Omelette Soucy i oe 

Oranges. Bananas. Apples. Grapes. Nuts. ISTE 1gs- 
Ice Cream. Sherbet. Assorted Cake. Coffee. 
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At the close of the meal, Commander Hichborn, who presided, called 
the company to order, and introduced Lieut. Royal B. Prescott, M. D., 
of Nashua, N. H., who made a most interesting address on “ What I 
Saw at the Fall of Richmond.” 

Lieut. Prescott was in Company C, 13th Regiment, New Hampshire 
Volunteers, at the close of the war, and was in command of the pickets 
in front of the rst Brigade, 3d Division, 24th Army Corps, on April 3, 
1865, and was in command of the first bod y of infantry to enter Rich- 
mond, and to whom the mayor tendered the surrender of the city and its 
keys. : 

Lieut. Prescott described the movements of the Union troops, by a 
large and topographically correct map of Richmond and its surroundings, 
to the attack on Fort Harrison on the outskirts of Richmond, and its cap- 
ture with sixteen heavy guns and the larger part of the garrison, and the 
repeated attempts of both generals, Ewell and Lee, to recapture it,as they 
felt if they were unsuccessful in this, Richmond was lost. 

Lieut. Prescott went out on the morning of April 2, 1865, in command 


of the picket, and in the afternoon he heard 
artillery moving out of the city. 
The next morning about daylight the eart 


and saw heavy wagons and 


h shook with the blowing up 


of iron-clads and explosions in the city, and it was then known it was 


being evacuated. 
About 6.30 A. M., the pickets entered the 


city and Lieut. Prescott was 


met by the mayor in a carriage, who tendered him the surrender of the 
city and its keys, which the lieutenant directed him to present to Gen. 

Weitzel. 

A general description of the shocking condition of the people in the 
city was given, hunger, riots, and robbery being visible everywhere, while 
the joy of those who had suffered the most was depicted in a touching 
manner, 


There were seated at the tables the following named gentlemen : — 


The Commander, Capt. Samuel Hichborn. 
First Lieut, Chas. C. Adams. 


Hos. Stew., Muses E. Chandler. Orderly, Frank ILuckins. 
Major Horace P. Williams. Mr. Edward F. Smith. 
Sergt. Asahel Wheeler. Mr. John Granville Young, Jr. 
Mr. James W. Vose. Sergt. Charles IT. Hough. 
Sergt. Fred’k J. Hutchinson. Lieut.-Col. A. M. Ferris. 
Capt. David W. Lewis. Capt. William H. Cundy. 
Mr. Edwin P. Longley. Mr. Geo. F. Pierce. 

Asst. Surgeon, Thomas Restieaux., Capt. John C. Potter. 
Lieut. Edward Sullivan. Lieut. Charles B, Barrett. 
Mr. James M. Usher. Mr. Edwin Stearns. 

Capt. Harvey B. Wilder. Lieut. Geo. W. Wilkinson. 
Lieut. Isaac D. Dana. Sergt. Jacob Bensemoil. 
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Lieut. John C. Dalton. 
gt. Joseph H. Brown. 
apt. George E. Hall. 
Capt. Edward Allen. 
Lieut. Thomas J. Tute. 
Sergt. Emmons R. E 
‘ Arthur Fuller. 

Lieut. Edward E. Wells. 
Charles Legg. 

Sergt. Winslow B. Lucas. 
Mr. David A, Snell. 

Lieut. Gardiner C. Hawkins. 
Mr. Elmer G. Foster. 

Capt. Edwin W. M. Bailey. 
Qr.-Master Geo. P. May. 
Qr. Mast 
Mr. James Binney Smith. 
Sergt. John Albree. 

Charles H. Clark. 

Ord. Sergt. William TH. Smith. 
Sergt. John E. Cotter. 

Sergt. Hosmer N. Daggett, Jr. 
Mr. Peter Nerney. 
Sergt. A. C. Betteley. 
Sergt. Raymond S. By 
Sergt. Frank IT. Cowin. 


mi: 


ergt. John H. Peak. 


Mr. William S. Best. 

Capt. Warren S, Davis. 
Cyrus Judson Hatch. 

Capt. William H. Gwynne. 
Lieut. Chas. F. Munroe. * 
Mr. Geo. D. Russell. 

Mr. George J. Raymond. 
Commissary Amasa W. Bailey. 
Lew. C, Hill. 

Lieut. J. Payson Bradley. 
Capt. H. W. Howe. 

Sergt. Charles H. Betteley. 


» Mr, Frank P. Stone. 


Charles H. Stearns. 
Waldo H. Stearns. 

Asst. Surgeon Arthur E, Leach, 
Dr. Robert H. Upham. 
Mr, John S. Damrell. 

Col. Henry Walker. 

Capt. George E. Lovett. 
Lieut. Ferdinand M. Trifet. 
Sergt. Thomas Cahill. 

Mr. Samuel W. Winslow. 
Licut. Fred I. Clayton. 
Mr. James M. Smith. 
Lieut. Jacob Fottler. 


Sergt. Charles H. Glover. 
Mr. Charles H. Mitchell. 
Capt. Edwin R. Frost. 


Lieut. George H. Allen. 
Major John McDonough. 
Geo. Washington Adams. 


In addition to the list of members present, there were seated at the 
table the orator of the evening, Dr. Prescott, Sergt. Walter Scott of the 
Old Guard of New York, a son of Sergt. Byam, a friend of Mr. C. J. 
Hatch, Capt. Frank C. Brownell, Lieut. Thomas D. Bradley of the 
Boston Hera/d, Mr. Charles B. Rohan of the Globe, and a reporter of the 
Advertiser. 


ARMORY ANCIENT AND HoNORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY, 
Boston, Jan. 10, 1893. 


To the Members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company: 


GENTLEMEN :— The Committee, the Commissioned Officers of the Company, 
appointed by vote of the members present at the meeting held on Sept. 26, have 
arranged for the third “ Smoke Talk” of the season, to be held at the American 
House, on Tuesday, the seventeenth instant; table promptly at 6.30 o'clock P. a, 
The Clerk of the Company will be present in the reception room at 5.30 o'clock 
on that evening, for the sale of tickets, the price of which is fixed at ove dollar 
and fifty cents. 

« Reminiscences of, and Escape from, Rebel Prisons,” by our comrade, Major 
LAWRENCE N. DuctiEsney, of Lawrence, Mass. 
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Important. The Committee urge upon members the importance of giving 
notice to Clerk Geo. H. Allen, P. O. Box 1548, by postal card on or before the 
sixteenth inst, if they intend to be present. Only by so doing can your commit- 
tee be able to properly arrange the tables. 

SAMUEL HICHBORN, 
CHAS. C. ADAMS, 
GEO. A. PHILBROOK, 
GEO. O. NOYES, 


Committee. 


THIRD SMOKE TALK. 


The Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company held its third “smoke 
talk” of the season at the American House on the evening of Jan. 17, 
over one hundred of the members being present. From 5.30 to 7 o'clock 
a reception was held, Daggett’s orchestra furnishing excellent music, and 
during the dinner which followed, the music was continued. 

Commander Hichborn presided, and at the close of the report made a 
short speech of congratulation at the goodly number present, and closed 
by introducing Major Lawrence N. Duchesney, of Lawrence, a member 
of the Company, who gave a graphic and highly interesting account of 
his imprisonment in rebel prisons and his escape from them. 

Major Duchesney entered the Union service in the rst Massachusetts 
Cavalry and was captured by rebel cavalry in June, 1863, and was sent to 
Libby Prison where he was confined for thirteen months, seventy-three 
days being in an underground dungeon, where he was held with three 
others for execution, in retaliation for the execution of four bushwhackers 
by the Union troops, and was only saved from death by the Federal gov- 
ernment holding four confederate officers of high rank as hostages for 
the major and his comrades. In July, 1864, he was transferred to Salis- 
bury, N. C., and remained there three months, when he was put on 
board a train for removal farther south, from which he and three others 
made their escape, and after months of suffering Major Duchesney 
arrived in the Union lines at Knoxville, Tenn. 

The company present were: — 


Capt. Samuel Hichborn, 
Lieut. Charles C. Adams, 
Adjt. Capt. Geo. O. Noyes, 
Hosp. Steward M. E. Chandler, Mr. James M. Smith, 
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Capt. Edward E. Allen, 
Sergt. Winslow B. Lucas, 
Sergt. John E. Cotter, 
Mr. James M. Usher, 
Sergt. J. S. Cushing, 
Lieut. Fred I. Clayton, 
Mr. J. b. Smith, 

Lieut. Chas. H. Munroe, 
Capt. Geo. Going, 

Sergt. Major I’. 1H. Cowin, 
Sergt. W. L. Willey, 
Major G. H. Maynard, 
Capt. Geo. I. Hall, 
Sergt. Arthur Fuller, 
Capt. W. A. Hard 
Colonel F. S. Hesseltine, 
Capt. Warren S. Davis, 
Mr. Wm. b. Wood, 

Mr. Edwin Stearns, 

Mr. C. A. Meserve, 

Sergt. Thos. J. Olys, 
Lieut. Thos. Restieaux, 
Mr. E, G. Foster, 

Mr. W. S. Best, 

Mr. Jona. Bigelow, 

Capt. Geo. KE. Lovett, 
Lieut. W. E. Nickerson, 
Capt. E. B. Wadsworth, 
Sergt. Kendall 11. Damon, 
Lieut, John C. Dalton, 
Lieut. Wm. F. Hall, 


Major Lawrence N. Duchesney, 
Sergt. Jacob Bensemoil, 


IF THE COMPANY. 


Lieut. Edward E. Wells, 
Mr. John S. Doane, 
Lieut. Edward Sullivan, 
Mr. Geo. A. Foxcroft, 
Lieut. J. Payson Bradley, 
Mr. J. T. Dyer, 

Sergt. Emmons R. Ellis, 
Sergt. Chas. H. Betteley, 
Sergt. Thomas Cahill, 
Lieut. F. H. Mudge, 
Commissary Amasa W. Bailey, 
Lieut. Geo. W. Mills, 
Mr. S. Iter Bates, 
Mr. S. B. Clapp, 

Lieut. N. C. Stearns, 
Sergt. Chas. T. Hough, 
Mr. N. B. Basch, 

Capt. J. Henry Taylor, 
Sergt. John Albree, 


" Sergt. Lyman Boynton, 


Mr. Geo, D. Russell, 

Mr. Edgar W. Jones, 

Lieut. Thomas Savage, 

Mr. C. H. Clark, 

Eugene Arthur Leader, 

Mr. Wm. N. McKenna, 
Paymaster Emery Grover, 
Asst. Paymaster Geo. H. Allen, 
Sergt. Wm. M. Maynard, 
Mr. Horace Partridge, 

Lieut. Col. Henry A. Stevens, 
Capt. E. W. M. Bailey, 


together with several gentlemen, the individual guests of members. 


AMERICAN HOUSE, JAN. 17, 1893. 
—MENU.— 


Terrapin. 


Cotuits. 


Radishes. 


Baked Smelts, a lItalienne. 
Boiled Chicken Halibut, Shrimp Sauce. 


Cucumber Salad. 


Parisienne Potatoes. 


Bisque of Clams. 
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Lieut. Jacob Fottler, 

Mr. Thomas Emerson, 
Lieut. Thomas L. Churchill, 
Mr. James W. Vose, 

Sergt. Albert L. Richardson, 
Mr. Edward H. Best, 

Sergt. Henry F, Wade, 
Wm. V. Abbott, 


Asst. Q. M. John H. Peak, 
Quartermaster Geo. P. May, 
Sergt. Jos. H. Brown, 
Major Horace P. Williams, 
Lieut. Geo. B. Spaulding, 
Lieut. Isaac D. Dana, 

Col. Geo. A. Keeler, 

Lieut. Chas. B. Barrett, 


Fillet of Beef, Larded, Fresh Mushroom Sauce. 


Young Vermont Turkey, Cranberry Sauce, 
Delmonico Potatoes. 


Saratoga Potatoes. 


Baked Spaghetti with Cheese. 
Orange Fritters, Glace. 
Native Quail on Toast, Currant Jelly. 

Lettuce and Celery Salad. 


Saddle of Southdown Mutton. 


String Beans. 


Lobster Mayonnaise. 


Charlotte Russe. Wine Jelly. Bom Glace. Vanilla and Chocolate Ice Cream. Frozen Pudding. 


Assorted Cake. 


Fruit. Coffee, 


Johanne’s Water. 
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ARMORY ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY. 


Boston, Feb. 15, 1893. 
To the Members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company : 

GENTLEMEN, — The Committee, the Commissioned Officers of the Company, 
appointed by vote of the members present at the meeting held on Sept. 26 last, 
have arranged for a dinner at the American House, on Wednesday, the 22d 
jnst.; table promptly at 2 o'clock p.M. The Clerk of the Company will be 
present in the reception room at 1 o'clock, for the sale of tickets, the price of 
which is fixed at one dollar and fifty cents. 

The Corinthian Male Quartette has been engaged for the occasion. 

Important. The Committee urge upon members the importance of giving 
notice to the Clerk, Geo. H. Allen, P. O. Box 1548, by postal card on or before 
the 2oth inst., if they intend to be present. Only 1 
mittee be able to properly arrange the tables. 


o doing can your Com- 


HICHBORN, 
AS. C. ADAMS, 

A. PHILBROOK, 
; © NOE! 


Committee. 


WASHINGTON’S BIRTHDAY DINNER OF THE 
ANCIENTS. 

Corps ALSO Notes THE DAY AS THE ANNIVERSARY OF ITS PRES- 
ENCE AT THE DEDICATION OF THE WASHINGTON MONUMENT. — 
TRIBUTE TO THE OLDEST MEMBER. — DECEASED COMRADES 
REMEMBERED. 

In accordance with their custom, the members of the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company celebrated the birth of Washington bya 
dinner at the American House, and about one hundred and twenty-five 
joined in the festivities of the occasion. 4 

An hour was spent in social converse prior to the dinner, and at two 
o’clock the march was directed to the large dining hall, where no time 
was lost in appeasing the appetite. 

At the close of the feast, Commander Samuel Hichborn, who presided, 
called the company to order and said that, in addition to the observance 
of the day of Washington’s birth, the Ancients also noted it as the anni- 
versary of their presence in Washington on the occasion of the dedication 
of the Washington Monument. 

He referred to an official call made yesterday forenoon on Gov. William 
E. Russell by himself, Lieut. Charles C. Adams, Adjt. George O. Noyes, 
and Lieut. George B. Spaulding, and the hospitable and complimentary 
manner in which they were received as representing the Company. 

He spoke with sorrow of the recent death of two of the four commis- 


sioned officers of the corps who went on the trip to Washington, — Major 
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James P. Frost, then adjutant, and Col. E. B. Blasland, then first lieu- 
tenant, — and in closing his remarks asked the Company to drink to their 
memory, standing, which was done, and an appropriate selection was 
sung by the Corinthian Quartette. 

Col. Henry Walker then spoke of the eminence and patriotism of Hon. 
Robert C. Winthrop, the oldest living member of the Ancient and Hon- 
orable Artillery Company in point of service, whose ancestors date back 
to Gov. Winthrop, who gave the charter to the corps, and offered the 
following, which was heartily adopted and forwarded at once to Mr. 
Winthrop : — 

The Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, gathered together in com- 
memoration of the birthday of Washington, tenders to Hon. Robert C. Win- 
throp, its oldest member, its warmest congratulations and good wishes. As an 
accomplished orator, a model citizen, and a living example of the best citizen- 
ship of the Republic, this Company prays his life may be long spared to this 
community, whose history he has done so much to grace. 


To this the following reply was received ; — 
90 Martporo Street, Feb. 22, 1893. 
Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, —I thank you 
sincerely for your most unexpected tribute. There is no day in the year on 
which it could be so welcome as on Washington’s birthday. There is no corps 
of old associates from which I could be more proud to receive it. May the 
members of your honorable corps, of which I am the senior member, be ever 
foremost in honoring the memory and following the example of George Wash- 
ington. Yours respectfully and gratefully, 
ROBERT C. WINTHROP. 


After a song by the quartette, Col. F. S. Hesseltine, of the 11th Maine, 
was called up and gave a humorous and novel version of the capture of 
Cornwallis by Washington, related to him by a colored eye witness, 
which provoked roars of laughter. 

The next speaker was Mr. Jonathan Bigelow, who joined the Company 
as a civilian member, but who is now one of the active, and who, from a 
two years’ service, pledged his devotion to the corps. 

He was followed by Lieut. C. C. Adams who, in a few words, related 
how a couple of weeks since he found his old commander when he was 
in the 11th United States Infantry, Capt. Lemuel Pettee, whom he had 
not seen for thirty years. 

Capt. Pettee, being introduced to the company, was the recipient of 
hearty cheers. 

Lieut. Jacob Fottler spoke for the city of Boston, saying that the city 
of Boston had always viewed with pride the history of the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company, and would doubtless do in the future as 
in the past. He urged eligible men to join the corps and not to delay, 
as it represents all that was loyal and patriotic. ; 
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Lieut. J. Payson Bradley made a short speech, in which he said 
that, of the number who went to Washington in 1885, twenty-eight had 
passed to the other shore. 

When men die, he said, we are apt to bring up their good qualities 
and not till then, whereas, if we spoke of their virtues when they lived, 
it would be more helpful. Many are encouraged by a good word or 
hearty handshake who think the world is against them, and would by 
this perhaps gain new heart and recover their ambition. 

After Major Pew, 8th Regiment, M. V. M., had given a sketch of a 
trip to Virginia, and expressed the hope that the Ancients would give 
more encouragement to the militia, the proceedings terminated. 

The Corinthian quartette added much to the pleasures of the occasion 
by their good singing. 

Among those present were noticed the following : — 


Capt. SamuEL Hicunorn. 
Lieut. CHartes C. Apams. 
Adjt. Capt. Gzorcr O. Noyes. 

Hos. Steward Moses E. Chandler. Sergt. Chas. H. Glover. 

Mr. Franklin Smith, Sergt. Joseph H. Brown. 

Lieut. Isaac D. Dana. Mr. Hobart S. Hussey. 

Mr. E. H. Best. Sergt. Albert L. Lockhart. 

Lieut. Thomas J. Tute. Lieut. M. W. Lonergan. 

Mr. C. J. Hatch. Mr. W. S. Best. 

Sergt. Asahel Wheeler. Mr. J. W. Robinson. 

Sergt. Major F. H. Cowin. Mr. William P. Stone. 

Col. Joseph B. Parsons. Col. Charles A. Coffin. 

Qt. Master George P. May. Mr. Alex. Ceppi. 

Asst. Paymaster, George H. Allen. Sergt. Waldo H. Stearns. 

Capt. A. E. Proctor. Mr. L. A. Blackinton. 

Lieut-Col. A. N. Proctor. Mr. James M. Usher. 

Capt. Joshua M. Cushing. Sergt. Winslow B. Lucas. 

Mr. N.C. Stearns. Sergt. Albert L. Richardson. 

Mr. Geo. D. Russell. Sergt. Wm. L. Willey. 

Dr. Edward Coggins. Lieut. Jos. A. Plumer. 

Mr. S. W. Creech, Jr. Mr. Isaac Riley. 
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Mr. E. G. Foster. 
Asst. Surgeon G. I. Walker. 
Sergt. E. P. Cramm. 


Mr. Kendall H. Damon. 
Capt. Geo. E. Hall. 
Sergt. Thos. J. Olys. 


Capt. John Mack. Sergt. John E. Cotter. 
Lieut. John C. Dalton. Lieut. Edward E. Wells. 


Capt. Edward Wyman. Lieut. F. M. Trifet. 
Byam. Capt. John C., Potter. 
. Maj. Horace P. Williams. 
ge Going. Mr. E. A. Holton. 
Mr. Louis L. Jones. 
Sergt. John Albree. Mr. M. J. Grodjinski. 
Mr. S. B. Clapp. Mr. Charles M. Pear. 
Lieut. Geo. Lb. Spaulding. Mr. Naham Chapin. 
Lieut. Jacob Fottler. Asst. Surgeon Arthur E. Leach. 
Dr. J. H. Upham. Lieut. Fred. I. Clayton. 
Mr. Charles E. Legg. Ensign E. H. Grover. 
Capt. E. B. Wadsworth. Col. F. S. Hesseltine. 
Col. Henry Walker. Capt. Wm. Hatch Jones. 


Capt. Geor, 


There were also quite a number of guests of individual members of the 
Company — among them several of the officers of the Sons of Veterans 
as the personal guests of Col. Geo. A. Keeler. 

The following menu was served : — 


AMERICAN HOUSE, FEB. 22, 1893. 
— MENU.— 


sour. 


Consommé, Printaniére. 


FISH. 


Boiled Red Snapper, Shrimp Sauce. 
Radishes. Hollandaise Potatoes. Olives. 


REMOVES. 


Roast Young Turkey, Cranberry Sauce. 
Roast Sirloin of Beef, Pan Gravy. 5 
Delmonico Potatoes. String Beans. 
Spaghetti, A I’Italian. 


Lieut. Wm. J. Smith. 
Mr. C. D. Clark. 

Mr. Edward F. Smith. 
Sergt. Wm. M. Maynard. 
Major Geo. H. Maynard. 
Mr. J. Howard Lee. 

Mr. Sam. W. Winslow. 
Lieut. Thomas Savage. 
Sergt. Fred’k Mills. 
Corp. Lowell M. Maxham. 
Capt. Geo, E. Lovett. 
Mr. Charles H. Clark. 


Lieut. Gardiner C. Hawkins. 
Lieut. Chas. B. Barrett. 
Lieut. Elmar A. Messinger. 
Lieut. J. Payson Bradley. 
Ord. Sergt. Wm. H. Smith. 
Sergt. Henry F. Wade. 

Mr. Jona. Bigelow. 

Mr. Geo. J. Cook. 

Sergt. Jacob Bensemoil. 
Lieut. Charles F. Munroe. 
Mr. Jas. Binney Smith. 
Capt. Edwin R. Frost. 


Apple Fritters Glacé. 
American House Punch. 


GAME. 


Roast Black Duck, Currant Jelly. 


Celery and Lettuce Mayonnaise. 


Saratoga Potatoes. 


SWEETS. 


Vanilla Ice Cream. 


Sponge Drops. 


Apples. 


Oranges. 


Assorted Fancy Cakes. 


DESSERT. 


Bananas. 
Coffee. 
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ARMORY ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY. 
Boston, March 9, 1893. 
To the Members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company : 

GENTLEMEN, — The Committee, the Commissioned Officers of the Company, 
appointed by vote of the members present at the meeting held on Sept. 26 
last, have arranged for a Smoke Talk at the Quincy House, on Friday, March 
1p table promptly at 6.30 o’clock Pp. M. The Clerk of the Company will be 
Present in the reception room at 5.30 o'clock, for the sale of tickets, the price of 
which is fixed at ove dollar and fifty cents. 

_Lieut. H. L. Hawthorne, of the 4th U.S. Artillery, has kindly consented to 
give a sketch on Indian fighting, and music will be furnished by the Men- 
delssohn Quartette. 

IMFORTANT. The Committee urge upon members the importance of giving 
notice to the Clerk, Geo. H. Allen, P. G. Box 1548, by postal card on or before 


the 16th inst., if they intend to be present. Only by so doing can your Committee 
be able to properly arrange the tables. : 


SAMUEL HICHBORN, 
CHAS. C. ADAMS, 
GEO. A. PHILBROOK, 
GEO. O. NOYES, 
Committee. 


SMOKE TALK OF YE ANCIENTS. 
Larce Party oF THE VETERANS GATHER AT Quincy House. 


MARCH 17, 1893. 

The “smoke talks”? of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company 
for the present season were brought to a close this evening at the 
Quincy House, when the number present was larger than at any one 
during the winter, and the best dinner of the season was heartily 
enjoyed. 

Over one hundred and thirty members sat at the tables, and Commander 
Samuel Hichborn presided, having with him, as guest of the evening, 
Lieut. Harry L, Hawthorne, detailed from the United States Army by 
the government to do duty at the Institute of Technology. 

The following menu was served: — 


QUINCY HOUSE. 
Bluepoints, Deep Shell. 


SOUP. 
Green Turtle. Julienne. 
Celery. Radishes. 
FISH. 
Broiled Shad & la Maitre d’Hotel. 
inne Potatoes. 


Boiled Fresh Salmon with Green Peas. 
Cucumbers. Pari 


SMOKE TALK. 


ur 
Ww 


REMOVES. 


Larded Sirloin Beef, Mushroom Sauce. 
Boiled Turkey, Oyster Sauce. 
Green Goose, Spiced Currants. 
Spring Chicken, Filbert Dressing. 
Shelled Beans. 


Mashed Potatoes Browned. Green Peas. 


ENTREES. 


Vol au Vent of Lobster, 4 la Newburg. Banana Fritters, Benedictine. 


SWEETS. 
Strawberry Shortcake. Frozen Pudding. 
DESSERT. 
Orang Bananas. Apples. Nuts. Figs. Raisins. 
Neapolitan Ice Cream. Sherbets. Assorted Cakes. 


Black Coffee. 


A long time was devoted to satisfying the wants of the inner man, and 
Capt. Hichborn then called the company to order, and said that the occa- 
sion was the celebration of the two hundred and fifty-fifth birthday of the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, and the one hundred and 
seventeenth anniversary of the evacuation of Boston, on both of which 
events he tendered his congratulations, 

He declined to occupy the time in speaking, and called upon Lieut. © 
George H. Allen, who stated he had received from Mr. Harry P. Stearns 
a silver medal, suitably inscribed, which his father, Capt. Charles H. 
Stearns, won ata target shoot of the Ancients Oct. 2, 1843, as a donation 
to the museum of the corps. 

Lieut. George B. Spaulding then offered a vote of thanks of the Com- 
pany to the commissioned officers for the very able and satisfactory man- 
ner in which they had arranged for and managed the “smoke talks ” dur- 
ing the season, and it was carried unanimously amid loud cheers. 

Commander Hichborn then asked for perfect order, and introduced 
Lieut. Harry L. Hawthorne, Fourth United States Artillery, who had 
kindly consented to give a description of Indian fighting as witnessed by 
him in the campaign in Dakota in the fall of 1890 and the spring of 1891. 

The lieutenant took an active part in this campaign against the Sioux, 
and commenced his narrative by explaining how the troubles with the 
Indians usually commence, and how they grow by not being promptly 
checked by a sufficient force of soldiers. The Indian is no mean adver- 
sary, and while he thinks himself far superior to the Mexican or Cana- 
dian soldier, he finds his equal in the United States soldier. 

The Dakota campaign originated in a religious craze, and extended to 
all the agencies in the reservations in the Territory. The Pine Ridge and ~ 
Rosebud agencies were those nearest what were known as the “ bad- 
lands,” and here is where the principal fighting was done, Gen. Miles 
being in command of the department. 

Lieut. Hawthorne gave a vivid description of the battle with Big Foot’s 
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band on Porcupine Ridge, which he explained by maps which he exhibited, 
when the white troops, armed only with Springfield rifles, fought a superior 
force of Indians, armed with Winchester repeating rifles, with which they 
are dead shots; and while the regulars lost sixty-two in killed and 
wounded, the Indians lost over one hundred and fifty bucks, and all their 
ponies, while their women and children were taken prisoners. The 
speaker said Indian warfare was a series of surprises, and the redskin 


must be fought on his own tactics. The company paid strict attention 
to the speaker, and at the conclusion a vote of thanks was passed to 
Lieut. Hawthorne for his very interesting story. 


Among the company at the tables were ; — 


Capt. SaMueL Hicuporn, Captain. 

Col. Ggo. A. PHILBROOK, First Lieutenant. 
Lieut. CHARLEs C. ADAMS, Second Lieutenant. 
Capt. Geo. O. Noves, Adjutant. 


Hos. Steward Moses E. Chandler. 
Mr. Albert Webster. 

Sergt. Thomas Cahill. 

Mr. J. B. Smith. 

Orderly Frank Huckins. 
Q. M. Sergt. John H. Peak. 
Quartermaster Geo. P. May. ; 
Lieut. Charles B. Barrett. 
Sergt. R. S. Byam. 

Corp. Wm. A. Hardy. 

Mr. James W. Vose. 

Capt. E. W. M. Bailey. 
Hos. Steward Wm. L. Willey. 
Mr. John S. Williams. 
Sergt. Joseph L. White. 
Sergt. Winslow B. Lucas. 
Major Geo. S. Merrill. 
Lieut.-Col. F. S. Hesseltine. 
Sergt. Arthur Fuller. 

Mr. J. W. Robinson. 

Sergt. Major F. H. Cowin. 
Mr. Fred H. Wentworth. 
Lieut. Geo. B. Spaulding. 
Capt. Joshua M. Cushing. 
Mr. James M. Usher. 

Sergt. A. C. Betteley. 

Capt. Dexter Pratt. 

Sergt. Jacob Bensemoil. 
Mr. Charles E. Legg. 
Mr. W. F. Hall. 
Mr. Geo. D. Russell. 


Sergt. John Albree. 
Lieut. Thomas Savage. 
Sergt. John E. Cotter. 
Mr. Henry Grant Weston. 
Commissary Amasa W. Bailey. 
Lieut. F. M. Trifet. 

Mr. C. W. Raymond. 
Mr. Charles J. Raymond. 
Mr. W. S. Best. 

Lieut. F. I. Clayton. 

Mr. E. G. Foster. 

Sergt. Joseph H. Brown. 
Sergt. Geo. W. Spaulding. 
Mr. John D. Dwyer. 
Lieut. Jacob Fottler. 

Mr. Geo. A. Levy. 

Mr. Anthony Cunio. 

Mr. C. H. Clark. 

Capt. J. Henry Taylor. 
Capt. Geo. E. Lovett. 
Capt. Geo. Going. 

Major N. W. Norcross. 
Lieut. Emery Grover. 
Mr. Chas. H. Mitchell. 
Sergt. Emmons R. Ellis. 
Capt. Edward E, Allen. 
Lieut. J. Payson Bradley. 
Sergt. C. A. Meserve. 
Lieut. Edward Sullivan. 
Mr. Edgar W. Jones. 
Mr, D. A. Snell. 


FUNERAL OF GEORGE W. MCLEAN, 55 
Sergt. J. C. Crafts. Major Geo. H. Maynard. 
Mr. J. T. Dyer. William P. Stone. 
Capt. John Mack. Mr. G. H. W. Bates. 
Mr. E. A. Holton. Col. Henry E, Smith. 
Maj. Jos. W. Sawyer. Sergt. Thos. J. Olys. 
Mr. W. W. Newton. Sergt. Wm. M. Maynard. 
Mr. F. B. Riedell. Mr. Geo. W. Adams. 
Sergt. Fred’k Mills. Mr. J. R. Newman. 
Sergt. Waldo H. Stearns. Col. Henry Walker. 
Sergt. Lyman Boynton. Lieut. Chas. Jarvis. 
Lieut. Chas. F. Munroe. Lieut. Frank H. Mudge. 
Mr. Jona. Bigelow. Lieut. Edward E. Wells. 
Mr. J. H. Collamore. Sergt. Kendall H. Damon. 
Mr. F. M. Learned. Asst. Paymaster Geo. H. Allen. 
Major Horace P. Williams. Capt. William Hatch Jones. 
Mr. Geo. J. Cross. Mr. Edwin Stearns. 
Lieut. Geo. W. Wilkinson. Capt. E. B. Wadsworth. 
Lieut. Geo. W. Mills. Lieut.-Col. H. A. Stevens. 
Mr. Harry P. Stearns. Mr. F. Favor. 
Sergt. Charles T. Hough. Mr. Freeman A. Walker. 
Lieut. E. A. Hammond. Major John McDonough, 
Sergt. E. P. Cramm. Sergt. A. E. Lockhart. 
Lieut. A. Messinger. Sergt. John Galvin. 
Mr. C. J. Hatch. 


In addition to the above list, there were present Lieut. Thomas D. 
Bradley, of the AHeva/d, and Mr. Charles B, Rohan, of the Globe, as 
guests of the Company. Quite a number of guests of individual mem- 
bers were present enjoying the festivities of the occasion; prominent 
among them being Capt. Pettee, late of the United States Army, Gen. 
N. A. M. Dudley (retired), of the United States Army, Capt. Geo. H. 
Innis, of the Fire Commission. 


FUNERAL OF MAJOR GEORGE W. McLEAN. 


The sad announcement of the decease of Major George W. McLean, 
the commander of the Old Guard of New York, came on Monday, Feb. 
13,1893. His frequent visits to Boston as the guest of the Company, and 
the often repeated entertainment of officers and members of the Ancients 
when visiting New York City, had made him familiar to the entire oe 
mand, and many were the regrets expressed by members of the 

npany. 
ae aneesl was announced for Friday, the seventeenth of February, 
and the following officers and members of the Ancients were in attend- 


ance :— 
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Capt. SAMUEL HICHBORN . e : ‘i Commander 
Lieut. CHartes C. ADAMS First Lieutenant. 


Lieut. EMery GRovER : z 4 : Paymaster, 
Capt. WittiaAM Hatcn Jones ee Oba) 
Major CuarLes. W. STEVENS 
Capt. J. Henry Taytor 
Capt. JoHN Mack 

Lieut. Epwarv E. WELLS Past Lieutenant. 
Lieut. GrorcE B. SpauLDING : 5 % Past Etetdenant, 
Sergt. WittiaM F. Bacon . : * o Color Bearer. ; 
Lieut. Joun C. Darron. a 


Past Commander. 
Past Commander. 
Past Commander. 

rast Commander. 


Pi ee account of the funeral, furnished by the politeness of 
ave fi foe ie satay clerk of the Old Guard, is printed in memo- 
e distin, i i i 
Re guished friend of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
DEATH IN THE OLD GUARD. 
COMMANDER GEORGE w. McLEAN SURRENDERS. 

AFTER YEARS oF FarrHruL SERVICE HE 
Mitirary Honors. 
The funeral of Major Geor, 


Is Laip ar Rest wirn 


Feb. 13, of pneumonia, aftera Pine oe “. _ he = i ee 
of February. The body had lain in st: ; ota a ret ae 
Street and'Fitth Averve ae ate at the Old Guard Armory, Fourteenth 
scatthns naee aaa : ng ee resting on a catafalque in the front 
John L Sisson Reais °y a guard of honor under the command of Lieuts. 

Wate one fone § yon, and George H. Hyatt. 

Rite aes a ae jay morning, the members of the Old Guard gathered 
score ee to look for the last time at the face of their dead commander and 
aa ha ore ae Trinity Chapel, in Twenty-fifth Street, where the last ser- 
ieee soy ith them were gathered, also, representatives of the different 

Ba Bi nizations throughout the country. 
mie eee were carried from the Armory, the Old Guard band, standing 
eae ae ine of Guardamen that extended along Fourteenth Street, played 
ete ay od, to Thee, ' while the great throng that crowded the thorough- 

tom side to side stood in reverential silence, until the casket was placed 
upon the caisson. 

The pall-bearers were : Ex-Mayor Abraham S. Hewett, Gen. Louis Fitzgerald, 
Mayor Thomas F. Gilroy, Col. Francis V. Greene, Admiral D. L. Brain, Major 
Charles W. Stevens, and Capt. William Hatch Jones of the Ancient and Hon- 
orable Artillery of Boston, Judge Henry A. Gildersleeve, Capt. Henry R. Me- 
Murray, Capt. John E. Cossart, Major Henry Rawlins of the Honourable 
Artillery of London, England, Adjutant Isaac E. Hoagland, Comptroller 
Meyers, Gen. Martin T. McMahon, Gen. Alexander Shaler, Capt. David Wilson, 
and Gen. Josiah Porter. 

From the Armory the procession moved up Fifth Avenue, directly to the 
Chapel. The military organizations represented, besides the Old Guard, were: 
The Veterans of the 71st Regiment, Company B of the 71st Regiment, rst and 2d 


f 
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Batteries, N. G., S. N. Y.; Ancient and Honorable Artillery of Boston, United 
Train of Artillery, Providence, R. I.; the Governor’s Foot Guard of Hartford, 
Newport Artillery, R. I.; State Fencibles of Philadelphia; Lafayette Post 140, 
G. A. R.; First Light Infantry Regiment, Providence, R. I. The delegation 
from the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company were assigned to the post 
of honor immediately following the caisson bearing the body. 

At the chapel the remains were placed on the altar, surrounded by the numer- 
ous and exquisite floral tributes. The mourners, who entered the church just in 
advance of the pall-bearers, were the wife of the deceased, his son Douglas 
McLean and Mrs. Douglas McLean; his nephews, Geo. H. McLean and 
Colonel Cornelius McLean, and his daughter, Miss Helen McLean. 

The impressive services of the Episcopal Church were read by Rev. Dr. Vib- 
bert, assisted by the Rev. Chas. C. Tiffany, Chaplain of the Old Guard. The 
interment was at Woodlawn Cemetery, where the funeral party went by special 
train. Among those at the church were: Major G. W. Collis, Col. J. E. Durvee, 
Hamilton Wood, George Francis Train, Charles A. Benedict, Consul General 
Siam, General M. T. Brundage, Commander Erben, Charles L. Fleming, Edward 
Bernstein, Richard T. Harnett, Commissionor of Public Works Michael T. 
Daly, Milo P. Palmer, Ex-State Senator Bixby, former Alderman William 
Coles, former Judge Iyett, Capt. James Moran, L. J. Vincent, D. M. Saul, Ex- 
Alderman David Graham, L. Wagstaff, ex-member Board of Education William 
Wood, Captain William Fowler, and Ex-Register John Reilly. 

George Washington McLean was born in this city on June 16, 1822. After 
graduating from the Columbia Grammar School he engaged in various businesses 
until he became connected with the Ohio Life and Trust Company. Entering 
this company as a clerk, his energy and ability advanced him step by step, until 
at its dissolution in 1857 he was one of its chief officers. Subsequently he 
drifted into the speculation of Wall Street. 

From 1860 to 1865 he was a member of the firm of Jerome, Riggs & Co., and 
in 1875 was made President of the Stock Exchange. 

In 1880, a year after he had sold his seat in the Stock Exchange, he was one 
of the organizers of the Open Board of Stock Brokers, and was elected its first 
president. Major McLean resigned this office to become Commissioner of the 
Street Cleaning Department, but returned to the brokerage business when the 
department was consolidated with the Department of Public Works. 

It was in 1886 that he was appointed Receiver of Taxes, a position which he 
still held at the time of his death. 

The last quarter of a century of Major McLean's life was 80 closely id 
with the Old Guard that to speak of his triumphs and successes would be but to 
rehearse the history of that famous organization. 

His military career began in 1841, when he became a member of the Old Light 
Guard. 

The present Old Guard was formed in 1868, and was a consolidation of those 
rival companies, the City Guard and the Light Guard. 

With the outbreak of the war the Light Guard became Company A of the 
Seventy-first Regiment, while the City Guard, Company C of the Ninth Regiment. 
‘The war record of both companies is brilliant in the extreme. The ravages of 
war so thinned the ranks of these crack companies that in 1868 the two consoli- 
dated into the Old Guard, receiving a charter on April 22 of that year. Major 


entified 
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McLean, who had been a lieutenant in the Light Guard, was elected commanding 
officer, and always retained that position. 
From that time he proved himself a strict disciplinarian, yet unbending on 
occasions of festivity, when he at the head of the famous battalion was the marked 
-feature of the occasion. Ever a brave soldier, always a true and loyal friend, 
Major McLean was never behindhand to throw himself into the especial spirit 
of the social gatherings of his comrades, and he was wont to brew a punch which 
was the particular admiration of all, and the receipt for which he often told had 
been handed down from father to son by his ancestors. 
The body, dressed in full uniform, lay in state at the old armory on Fourteenth 
Street from Wednesday afternoon to Friday morning, in a very elegant casket on 
which was engraved on a silver tablet these words : — 


MAJor GeorcGe WASHINGTON MCLEAN. 
June to, 1822. February 13, 1893. 
Beautiful palm trees, ferns, and flowers surrounded the casket which was also 
twined and encircled with wreaths of green foliage, while he, the beloved Com: 
mander, with the color of life in his cheeks, and with almost 7" smile on his face, 
looked as if sleeping calmly and quietly, while from the walls of the room the 
Beate of his old comrades in arms looked down upon the scene bringing to the 
ee memories of the past commingled with those of the living and the 
Maj 
cick oH 21 ea i a Le ep 
ess, con Seal ct ci always ready to assist a friend, and 
4 ) PEL his unostentatious deeds and acts of charity and 
Soodness. He was fairly idolized by his regiment, and many a moistened eye 
was seen as the lid of the casket was finally closed, telling of the love and affec- 
tion of his comrades. It appears hehad sent for his particular friend and brother 
Officer, Captain James F. Wenman (now commanding), to come to see him, quite 
a short time before he breathed his last, and upon my asking the captain if he 
were entirely conscious or made any particular remark, he told me that he looked 
up at him, seeming pleased that he had arrived, simply saying, “ Well, Jimmy, ” 
and immediately sank into a state of insensibility. : 
, And so the words of the late commander will now apply to himself, “ To live 
in hearts we leave behind us, is not to die.” 
A suitable floral offering from the Company was made on the occasion repre- 
senting the seal of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, a very con 
siderable portion of the expense of which was by private subscriptions. : 


THE OLD GUARD’S CEREMONIES. 
A TRIBUTE TO THE MEMORY OF EX-COMMANDER MCLEAN. 

Yesterday afternoon the Old Guard paid respect to their dead chieftain, Major 
McLean. The ceremonies were impressive. Major T. E. Sloan was installed, 
and is now the Commander of the Old Guard. After the installation of officers, 
the Guard marched from the armory to St. Thomas’ Church, headed by their 
famous band. 

At six o’clock a sumptuous banquet was spread in the armory. Speeches 
were the order of the day, and Mr. A. C. Foster recited a poem written by Mr. 
George Hoey. It follows : — 
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“THE CAMP OF THE DEAD." 


rmchair 


T sat all alone in my 
In the wee small hours of a winter's night, 
Watching the radiant, cheerful glare 
Of a huge log fire burning bright. 


How the night had gone I can’t recall — 
With cards and revelry 
At club or theatre — society ball 
‘Treading a measure with some sweet lass ; 


— song and glass — 


And I dozed as I sat there — then woke again, 
Till, closing my eyes to shut out the gleam 
Of the red-hearted fire, my tired brain 
Formed the ghost-like shadows of a midwinter 
night’s dream. 


I thought I was borne from this world of ours 
Myriads of millions of miles away, 
Till I stood in a city of dazzling towers, 
Where the midnight light was like our day; 
A city whose marvels seemed never to cease, 
A city of porphy! 
A city of lasting love and peace, 
A city whose age no years have told; 
A city of fields o’erburdened with flowers 
Whose tiniest bud put our lilies to shame ; 
A city of song birds singing all hours 
With notes that our nightingales cannot claim. 
And there in those flower-decked fields T saw, 
Like a mirage seen in a cloudless sky, 
The dim outline of a score or more 
White coated men with bearskins high; 
And behind them their camp ona roseclad bank, 
‘The silken white tents dazzling the eyes — 
The men were the Old Guard’s buried Front 


Rank, 
And the name of the camp was — Paradise. 


— ivory —gold — 


The bugle had sounded —the muffled drums 
beat — 
And the men formed in file with spiritlike 
tread 
(Shoulder to shoulder, as comrades should 
meet) 
And answered the roll-call of the names of 
the dead. 
Then suddenly up from the vast realms of space 
Sounds a volley — from Woodlawn another is 
heard — 
A sweet smile of expectancy lit each dead com- 
rade’s face, 
As they eagerly listened the report of the 
third. 
It came — then it seemed as if God's holy light, 
‘That gave to creation its first charm of birth, 
Made a rift in the Universe silvery bright, 
And the dead of the Old Guard looked down 
upon earth; 
Then, the smoke of the musketry clearing away, 
They sawliving comrades fulfilling their trust, 
Shedding tears of sweet sorrow on poor lifeless 
clay; 


Aprit 23, 1893. 


G 


ng earth back to earth — giving dust back 
to dust; 
While the sweet notes of music were wafted 
about, 
As the bugle call echoed to the uppermost 
height 
With the last earthly tribute —sounding “ Taps 
and lights out,” 
The old soldier’s death song —the Eternal 
“ Good night.” 


Then a curtain-like mist obscured earth from 
their view, . 
And they stood at “Attention ! "? scarce draw- 
ing their breath; 
For the soul of a soldier was coming, they 
knew, 
And they eagerly waited their comrade in 
death. 
To the music of harpstrings playing sweet songs 
of love, 
‘Mid the perfume of roses and all sister flow- 
ers, 
‘The angels were bearing a soldier above 
‘To the City Eternal—to God’s golden bowers. 
He came full of dignity — our boast and our 
pride — 
He came in the uniform always loved best, 
With his trusty old sword strapped to his 
side; 
With his silken gray hair and his medal decked 
breast 
He came with a smile full of peace and content 
On the kindly old face that death had not 
marred, 
And each musket was brought by the men to 
“Present” 
In honor of him who had made the Oro 
Guarp. 
Then the hands Death had frozen so icy and 
cold 
By God's will were thawed, as the sun melts 
the snow, 
And were joyfully clasped by each comrade of 
old 
Who had followed their Major twenty-five 
years ago. 


You took when you left us our innermost love, 
So, good-by, Commander, comrade, and 
friend, 
You are marching forever with angels above 
In peace everlasting — the world without end, 


Some day the bugler will sound ‘ Taps” for 


us all, 
Then so let us live to rob death of its pain, 
‘And “fall in” with the front rank at the old 
well known call 
Of our loved ex-commander— dear Major 


McLean. 
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OLD GUARD.—NEW YORK. 


Sn Wemoriant. 


GEORGE WASHINGTON MCLEAN, 
Born 1822. Diep 1893. 
For a Quarter of a Century Major Commanding the Old Guard Veteran Battalion. 
For an enduring record the Battalion makes this memorial. 


Major McLean was born in the city of New York, June 16, 1822, and there 
resided all his life. He became a member of the Light Guard in 1841, and was 
its first lieutenant at the time of its merger in the Seventy-first Regiment, N. G. 
S.N.Y. Upon the organization of the Old Guard under its charter in 1868, he 
became its Major, and thenceforth to the day of his death (Feb. 13, 1893), con- 
tinued in that office and in command of the Battalion. His association with the 
Battalion, from its inception until his passing away, has been fruitful of good 
works and evidenced by faithful services. Under his administration, and largely 
by his labor, it has developed from an association small in numbers and feeble 
in endeavor, into a military body large in membership and powerful in influence. 
He was a soldier of no common stamp. He possessed in completeness all sol- 
dierly qualities. He was ever faithful to his duty, kind to those under him, zeal- 
ous for the honor, the efficiency, and the prosperity of the Battalion. He ruled 
by love, not fear. He maintained discipline through loyalty, not penalty. He 
adorned the station to which his comrades in arms had called him for twenty- 
five successive years. Possessed of an extraordinary urbanity of manner, he not 
only drew men to him but held them devoted friends. His was a courtesy not 
of the lips only, but his whole countenance and bearing shone with the pleasant 
light which reflected the heart filled with good will. In all functions his pres- 
€nce was an enjoyment, and his words golden in their worth and gracious in 
their effect. He hada fund of anecdote ever ready, and a wit scintillant but 
never cruel. As a public official he was the custodian of the public monies, and 
his trust was carefully and faithfully administered. He had passed the allotted 
span of three score years and ten, and yet was among us in full vigor of mind 
and body. Ripe in years, ripe in all human experience, he was ready as a shock 
of corn to meet the reaper. He lived amid the loyal companionship, and died 
with the loving benedictions of a host of friends. 

A dutiful soldier, a warm-hearted friend, a faithful servant of the people, he 
won, as he deserved, the respect and the loving admiration of all who were priv- 

ileged to know him. The memory of his admirable qualities and of his comrade- 
ship will ever be, by each Old Guardsman, kept fresh and green. Let him who 
was thus the exemplar of the highest type of soldier, citizen, and gentleman, 
remain a model for each of us to emulate and imitate, and in all time let us feel 
just pride in him of whom this tribute is a memorial. 


As adopted in meeting, 


EDWARD P. MOORE, 
Secretary. 
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The following resolutions were presented by the Committee on Anni- 
versary Celebration and unanimously adopted by the Company : — 


AMASA W. BAILEY, COMMISSARY OF THE COMPANY, 


From Ocroner, 1887, To JuNE, 1891, AND FROM OcrToneER, 1891, TO HIS 
APRIL 17, 1893. 


Armory ANCIENT AND HoNnorRABLE ARTILLERY Co. OF MASSACHUSETTS, 
FANEUIL HALL, Boston, May 1, 1893. 
“To every man upon this earth, death cometh soon or late.” 

Wuereas, Capt. Amasa Winchester Bailey, an honored and beloved member 
of the Committee of Arrangements for the June anniversary, 1893, of the Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts, has been removed from us 
by the hand of death. : ‘ 

Resolved, That we, his associates on said Committee, deeply mourning the 
loss of our comrade, take this occasion to express our high appreciation of his 
many noble qualities, and our affection and love for him not only as a member 
of this committee and honored organization, but as a fellow-citizen and friend. 

Our hearts go out in tender sympathy to those who, bound by the sacred ties 
of kinship to our departed comrade, are called to bear this heavy affliction, . 

Resolved, That our comrade's official badge as a member of this committee 
together with a copy of these resolutions, be transmitted to his family, and that 
these resolutions be also reported to the Company. to the end that they may be 
spread upon its records, 


THE SOCIETY OF THE ARMY OF THE POTOMAC, 

At the first meeting of the Company in April, 1893, it was voted on motion of 
Lieut. J. Payson Bradley “that the sum of One Hundred Dollars be paid to 
Col. a. La Iligginson, Treasurer of the Reception Committee, toward the fund 
being raised for the entertainment of the Society of the Army of the Potomac on 
occasion of their visit to the city of Boston June (28) next.” 

Tt was also voted that the Quartermaster be requested to keep the armory of 
the Company open during the visit of the Society, for any purpose needed during 
that time. 


The following letters will be of interest in this connection : — 


ARMORY ANCIENT AND HonoranLe ARTILLERY Co. or MassAcuuserts, 
FANEuIL HALt, Boston, April 18, 1893. 
Cou. Henry L. Hiceinson, 
Boston, Mass: 

My Dear Sir, — In compliance with a recent vote of the Ancient and Honor- 
able Artillery Company of Massachusetts, I have the pleasure of enclosing 
to you the Company’s check for one hundred dollars towards the expenses of 
the Committee on Entertainment of the Society of the Army of the Potomac 
during its coming meeting in this city. 
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The armory and military museum of the Company in Faneuil Hall will be 
open to members of the society during their visit here, where at all times they 
will be welcomed visitors. I am, 


Very respectfully yours, 
EMERY GROVER, 
Treas A. & He As Cox 


Ler, Hiccinson & Company, 44 STATE STREET, 


ee 18 
EMERY GacvER, ati Boston, April 18, 1893. 


Treasurer Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, 
in . ad 
31 Milk Street, Boston, Mass, : 
eae Bare am in receipt of your letter of this date, enclosing cheque for 
os a red Gtellea being the contribution of the Ancient and Honorable Artil- 
is ere) a os toward defraying the expenses of the Committee 
ming the Society of the Army of the Pot ing its comi 
eta the as 'y omac during its coming meet- 
Tam i iati 

much obliged to your association for this contribution, and also for the 


invitation to the members of the soci isi rmor. yi 
clety to vis y ili t 
BP Conisay, y it the Armory and Military Museum 


Yours, very truly, 
(Signed) H. L. HIGGINSON, 7reasurer. 


EMERY GRoveER, Esq., Treasurer : Eanes ASH MBs Tae 


" Dear Sir, —I have just learned of your generous gift towards the Potomac 
Re-union, and I beg to express to.the Ancients our full appreciation of their 
generosity, not only as shown hy this gift, but also by the cordial welcome ex- 
tended to us, of which we shall thankfully avail. 

Very truly yours, 


HENRY S. RUSSELL, Chairman Ex. Com. 
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THE ANNIVERSARY PROCEEDINGS. 


Ancients’ Day, June 5, 1893, when the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company of Massachusetts celebrated the 255th anniversary of its 
incorporation, was almost a typical day for parading. The ‘‘almost” 
was suggested by the sun. Regardless of military manceuvres, that 
visitor made uniforms seem three or four times their usual weight, and 
necessitated rather more than the usual halts. But that was the only 
drawback to complete enjoyment of the day, and the Ancients and their 
military and civilian guests improved their opportunities to the utmost. 

The proceedings were closely modelled after those which had become 
time honored during two centuries and a half. Beginning at daybreak 
with calls by the Adjutant and drummers upon past commanders of the 
corps and the beating of the veves/le at the residences of those gentle- 
men, they included morning parade, church service, a dinner in Faneuil 
Hall, responses to toasts, and the election and commissioning of officers 
for the ensuing year, ending soon after 7 P. M., with a light supper. 
Scarcely an hour after the morning calls, officers of the Company went 
on duty at the armory, issuing tickets for church, dinner, etc., and also 
issuing rifles, sabres, and belts. The rank and file reported in full dress 
uniform and white gloves at 7.30 A. M., those belonging to the infantry 
wing in the armory hall, and those belonging to the Artillery wing in the 
hallway of the Produce Exchange. Lieut. Charles C. Adams directed 
the formation of the right wing, while Lieut. George A. Philbrook 
directed that of the left wing. Non-Commissioned Staff, general guides, 
color bearers, markers, and orderly reported to the Adjutant at 8.15 A. M., 
and the Commissioned Staff to the Commander, and the Honorary Staff 
to Col. Henry Walker at 8.30 a. m. Capt. E. B. Wadsworth acted as 
Officer of the Day. Details of formation occupied time enough to make 
it nine o’clock when the leading company, forming column of twos, 
marched down the main steps, and 9.15 A. M., when, with colors flying 
and band playing, the variously uniformed organization moved towards 
the State House. The Salem Cadet Band headed the parade, and its 
opening selection was Sousa’s “ Washington Post March.” 

The Company moved through State, Washington, School, and Beacon 
Streets. Everywhere it was enthusiastically greeted by those of its 
friends who lined the sidewalks or looked from store windows. And the 
crowds grew. Big on South Market Street, they were bigger in front of 
the State House, where the Ancients drew up in line to receive Governor 
Russell. Capt. William H. Cundy had been detailed as personal escort, 
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and Capt. William Hatch Jones and Lieut. William P. Jones as flankers 
to the Governor, and they escorted His Excellency, together with Adjt. 
Gen. Dalton and Staff Cols. M. T. Donohoe, Spencer Borden, and 
D. H. Vincent, from Doric Hall to the line. Maj. George S. Merrill 
and Maj. Charles G. Davis, by special detail, performed similar service 
for Admiral Geo. E. Belknap, U. S. N., Gen. N. A. M. Dudley, U.S. A. 
(retired), Gen. Stewart L. Woodford, and the other invited guests who did 
not parade on the staff. These gentlemen having been assigned positions 
in the column, the march was resumed. This time the route was Beacon, 
Tremont, and Boylston Streets, and the destination the New Old South 
Church, corner Boylston and Dartmouth Streets. As during the earlier 
hour, the reception which the Ancients were given by spectators was 
hearty. It was invigorating on such a day to feel that the perspiring 
efforts were, at least, such as to merit the special commendation of the 
public. 


THE CHURCH SERVICE. 


The church detail, consisting of Lieut. Emery Grover (in charge), 
Capt. George Going, Capt. Albert E. Proctor, Lieut. Thomas L. 
Churchill, Lieut. Thomas Savage, Lieut. George W. Mills, Sergt. Abijah 
Thompson, Sergt. Albert E. Lockhart, Lieut. John C. Dalton, Sergt. 
Frederick J. Hutchinson, and Lieut. Isaac D. Dana, had reported for duty 
at 8.30 A.M. Its chief work consisted in admitting and seating the 
friends of the Company who, armed with the necessary tickets, presented 
themselves at the doors, and this was enough to keep ten men busy from 
9 o'clock until the hour appointed for the service to begin. Applicants 
Were numerous enough to fill all the pews which were not required 
by the soldiers. A late comer who could have found a solitary vacant 
seat after the “salutation to the colors,” would have been lucky, indeed. 

The Ancients, stacking arms in Boylston Street, filed into the church, 

and into the pews reserved for them. They, and the civilians present, 
stood while the national and State colors were carried down the central 
aisle by Sergeants Bacon and Byam, and draped them in front of the altar. 
Then the service proceeded. The music of the day was rendered by the 
Salem Cadet Band, Jean M. Missud, leader; the Mendelssohn Male 
Quartette,— Herbert Johnson, Joseph L. White, Charles J. Buffum, and 
David M. Babcock; and Herbert Johnson’s Quintette Club,—Georgia Belle 
Merrill, Nellie Chase Call, Lillia Frank Sinclair, Emma Varden Foster, 
and Herbert Johnson, director. Mr. Samuel Carr presided at the organ, 
and the music was under the personal direction of Sergeant Joseph L. 
White, a member of the Company. A distinguishing feature, and one 
which had not often marked a service of this kind, was the reading of the 
roll of members who had died during the previous year. Adjutant 
Geo. O. Noyes read the names, of which there was a sadly long list, and 
the drummers beat a roll. The order of exercises follows :— 
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1638. ORDER OF EXERCISES 1893: 
eee 


TWO HUNDRED AND FIFTY-FIFTH ANNIVERSARY 


OF THE 
ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY, 
aT 


NEW OLD SOUTH CHURCH, 


MONDAY, JUNE 5, 1893, AT TEN O'CLOCK, A. M. 


COMMITTEE OF ARRANGEMENTS, 


Lieut. EDWARD SULLIVAN, Chairman. 
Lieut. Edward E. Wells. Lieut. George B. Spaulding. 
Sergt. John E. Cotter. Lieut. George E. Hall. 
Paymaster, Lieut. Emery Grover. Commissary Amasa W. Bailey.* 
Asst. Paymaster, Lieut. Geo. H. Allen. — Com. Sergt., Capt. Warren S. Davis. 
Quartermaster, George P. May. Asst.-Quartermaster, John H. Peak. 
And the commissioned officers. 


SALUTATION TO THE COLORS. 
7 Satem Caper BANp. 


(The Congregation rising.) 


OVERTURE. “ L'Esptrance § ‘ zi = ‘ 
SALEM CADET BAND. 


ANTHEM. ‘The God of Abraham Praise” .  .  .  - + + ss Bitch 
DOUBLE QUARTETTE. 


DOXOLOGY. 
To be sung by the COMPANY, CHOIR, AND CONGREGATION. 


Praise God from Whom all blessings flow; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below; 
Praise Him < bove, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


INVOCATION. 
By Rey, Winuiam H. Borster. 


Oh, God, whose we are and whom we serve, and in whom we live and move 
and have our being, unto thee do we come for thy blessing upon this occasion. 
Let all the services of the hour be for our quickening and for the confirming 


* Died April 17, 1893- 
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within us, for our welfare, of all things which are good and true and beautiful. 
Let thy benediction rest upon us. We ask it all in the name of him whom we 
worship and adore, thy Son, our Lord. Amen. 


QUINTETTE. “Ave Maria" Me eo kk eR 


HERBERT JOHNSON’S QUINTETTE CLun. 


READING OF SCRIPTURE. 


Rev. Epwarp A. Horron. 


(1. Cor. iv.] 


SOLO. ''Our Native Land" . F ‘ . . « . . Suppe. 


Mr. WHITE. 
Ss 
READING THE DEATH-ROLL OF THE YEAR. 
By THE ADJUTANT. 

Sergt. Joun Borume. Lieut. WILLIAM K. MiLiar. 
Sergt. Gkorcr P. WHEELER. Henry Q. STIMPsON. 
Capt. STILLMAN B. Kino. Tlon. Leopoi.p Morse. 
Corporal J. WALTER BRADLEE. Major JAMES LD. Frosr. 
Lieut-Col. Epwarp B. BLasLan Lieut. SAMUEL Hatcn. 
Dr. Epwarp Cocains. Major Konerr Morrison Cross. 
Joun A. Rozerrson, Commissary AMASA W. BAILEY. 

STEPHEN HAMILTON Nason. 


Ee 
QUARTETTE, "Memory's Roll" . .  . . . : . : . Marlow, 


MENDELSSOHN QUARTETTE. 


CORNET SOLO. “'TheLostChord"” . . . «© «© «© «© « «© Sullivan. 
Mr. Burcer AND BAND. 


TAPS. 


PRAYER. 
Rev. Epwarp A. Horton. 


Almighty and most gracious God, the shining heavens are thy gift, and the 
yreen-robed earth and the blooming fields and whatsoever is altogether lovely. 
But we would turn our eyes toward that which survives when golden sky and 
‘the fair world seem changed. We would regard now that which is deathless, — 
the mighty truths that have built this nation. We bring gratitude deep and 
abiding. No songs too sweet, no notes too inspiring, no memories too precious, 
to express our thankfulness. Come back to us those we have never seen, come 
back to us the children’s children of the sires that knew them. Speak to us 
voices of the early days, that knew the language of patriotism. So may we be 
inspired to emulate their examples, and, in the grave, mighty responsibilities of 
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the day and the times, do our duty well. Beneath the emancipating touch of 
this service with all its supreme power to reconsecrate us, we do seem to be all 
together now, the visible and the invisible, the worthy citizen, the lofty official, 
those who have made starry and lustrous the annals of our country. We, in 
humbler capacity, still are kinship with them. Wheresoever the father or the 
mother stands firmly by duty, there is the lineage, there is the fellowship that 
binds the private soul with all that has made the Republic glorious, We remem- 
ber now those in power at the head of this great nation. Grant unto him, and 
all associated with him who thus govern, wisdom, enthusiasm, and a boundless 
courage. And we remember now this dear old Commonwealth, What a home 
it has been to so many. Its shores have welcomed the oppressed, and its insti- 
tutions kept citizenship free and protecting for all classes of men. Upon him 
who rules for us and expresses for the people their will and wish with his own 
sagacious judgment, upon him and all associated with him in council and in 
consultation, may there come the gift of that lofty sense of the duty and the 
privilege, so that with clear purpose and firm execution that shall be planned 
and brought out, sure to redound to the glory of our Commonwealth. We do 
prize its shrines. We regarland the graves of its heroes constantly. And we 
are not unmindful of what we can do in these days to keep its name burnished 
and beaming amidst the commonwealths of the whole country; keep it strong 
in the sense of jnstice; keep it devoted to intelligence and education; give ita 
sense of brotherhood; we may all join at a time like this, and declare our good 
old State of Massachusetts still at the front in whatsoever leads, in whatsoever 
is truly noble. This city, our Father, is enshrined in our prayers. For him 
who guides and all with him in guidance alike, may there come messages of 
that spirit of devotion and wisdom whereby the best shall be done and the sacri- 
fice of the true officials be seen upon the records of their constant action. Our 
Father, we, within these sacred walls, would rededicate ourselves, claiming fel- 
lowship with this grand old organization, wishing it in our prayers the life that 
shall continue its march down the centuries with banners unfurled and with influ- 
ences as true as in thedays gone by. We remember the comrades and associates 
departed. ‘The receding accents of the bugle speak only of the vanishing mor- 
tality. But we keep them alive. They come to us nearer as we think of them, 
and they are never dismissed or lost from our loving hearts. We who are here, 
we who remain to cherish these things, may we be remembered tenderly and 
lovingly when we pass on, feeling surely then that in some fashion, humble 
though it may be, we made patriotism stronger, illustrated in some way the princi- 
ples of citizenship, and kept the dear old flag, seamed in battle and stained with 
carnage, and yet all for peace and liberty, kept the dear old flag honored before the 
eyes of all nations. Tear our prayer. It is offered in feebleness of language and 
imperfection of expression, in the spirit of him who has taught us how to build 
the kingdom that never perishes. May the Christ spirit rule more and more 
over the emblems of war. May the Christ spirit undermine and sweep away 
tyranny. May the Christ spirit bring round this struggling world the fellowship 
of the brotherhood of humanity. As disciples of the Christ and in his name, for 
it we pray. Amen, 
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SEXTETEseubearourPryer™ = 5 5 se stl lk MSc 
(Special arrangement.) 


QuINTETTE CLUB AND JoserpH L. WHITE. 


SERMON. 
By Rey. Wittiam H. Borster, of the Harvard Congregational Church, Dorchester. 


(A report of the Sermon will be found as an Appendix to this volume.) 


ODE.—THE BAYS ON OUR HALBERDS. 


(Words by Sergt. Witttam T. R. Marvin, a member of the Company. Music adapted by 
Private Josern L, Ware.) 


TI a é 
Hark! The blast of the bugle! ‘The drum beats a warning ! 
“« Arise from your slumber!” For, melting away i 

From the hillside and sea, fly the mists of the morning, 
At the sunshine that streams through the gates of the day. 


He heard — our brave captain— the summons to duty ; 
As that revedi/e sounded, long centuries fled; . 

And he grasped his stout halberd, and buckling his corselet, 
To the “ Training-field drill” the Artillery led. 


, What to them, those old Pilgrims, so grim and unquai 
Were the dangers that lurked in the forest or glad 

Their powder was dry, and their trust was unfailing 

In that God who their refuge the wilderness made. 


So they smote the fierce savage, with Standish, the fearless; 
Smiled, when Endicott tore from the flag the red cross; 

So they scoffed, when Yhey heard Andros mutter his curses; 
And with Pepperell fought to force Louisburg’s loss. 


So their sons stood at Concord, to weleome Lord Percy — 
From the warmth of their greeting, he scorned not to fly! 
And again, when Rebellion the Union would sever, 
How they flocked to the battle, at Liberty's cry! 


Ever thus, in the vanguard, in peace or in warfare, 
* Aye ready,” our watchword, when duty shall call; 
For Freedom, for Truth, for the Land of our Fathers, 
May the Ancients be found, till the heavens shall fall. 


DouBLe QuaRTETTE. ' 


BENEDICTION, 
Rev. W. H. Boxster. 


And now may grace, mercy, and peace from God the Father, the Son, and 
the Holy Spirit be and abide with us all now and evermore, Amen. 


GRAND MARCH. 
SALEM CADET BAND. 
It was almost exactly noon when, the benediction pronounced, the 


Ancients filed into Boylston Street. Five minutes later, the column was 
again in motion. It moved through Boylston, Washington, Summer, 
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High, Congress, and State Streets, and Merchants’ Row to Faneuil Hall, 
where it arrived a few minutes after 1 Pp. mM. Applause and cheers fre- 
quently greeted it on the line of march. 


Faneuil Hall fairly beamed upon the soldiers and their military and 
civilian guests. It was in festival attire. Flags and streamers, national 
and State colors and mottoes, arranged by skilful decorators, transformed 
the old well-known walls of the “cradle of liberty ” into stretches of bright 
colors ; and here and there, as glimpses of an honored past, hung por- 
traits of the men who, in previous years, had commanded the “Ancients.” 
From a star of bunting, placed in the centre of the ceiling, streamers 
radiated to the corners and sides of the hall, Bunting almost entirely 
hid the front of the balcony which overhung the three sides of the hall, 
and, wound around the supporting pillars, formed a background for State 
coats of arms; while, as if in memory of the parent organization in Eng- 
land, whose representatives had dined there on an anniversary a few 
years before, British ensigns joined with United States flags in surround- 
ing the clock. The platform table was draped in white and with festoons 
of smilax, peonies, etc., and all the tables were decorated with cut 
flowers. The big punch bowl, inseparable from the annual dinner, held 
its accustomed place, and above it shone the words, “ Robert Keayne, 
First Commander, 1638.” 

Before taking their seats at the tables, Ancients and guests enjoyed an 
informal half hour. Hot and dusty, they were glad of the chance to lay 
aside hats and belts, to unbutton tight uniform coats, and to wash away 
stains left by the morning march. At 1.40 P. M., feeling more comforta- 
ble, and with entire appreciation of the enjoyment to follow, they marched 
in single file through the main doors of the hall. Commander Samuel 
Hichborn took the central seat on the platform, and Gov. William E. 
Russell, Major-General Samuel Dalton, Adjutant-General; Hon. W. W. 
Doherty, United States Marshal; Rear-Admiral George E. Belknap, 
United States Navy; Hon. Stephen A. Douglas, of Chicago, Ill.; Eli W. 
Hall, Department Commander, G. A. R.; Alderman Charles W. Hall- 
stram, Rev. William H. Bolster, the Chaplain of the day; Rev. Edward 
A. Horton, of Boston, and Gen. Stewart L. Woodford were escorted to 
seats at his right and left. The other guests were shown to tables at the 
sides of the platform and immediately in front of it. They included the 
following gentlemen, in addition to those whose names are given in the 
list of the honorary staff : — { 

Cols. Michael T. Donohoe, D. Howard Vincent, and H,E. Russell, of 
the Governor’s staff; Gen. N. A. M. Dudley, U. S. A. (retired) ; (Gen.- 
George M. Harmon, of New Haven, Conn.; Gen. John Harper, of Lew 
iston, Me.; Lieut. Edward Mortimer Leary, Second Cavalry, USS Ay? 
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Col. F. C. Thayer, M. D., of Waterville, Me.; Capt. Daniel K. Emerson, 
National Lancers, M. V. M.; Lieut. Joseph J. Kelley, Adjutant, Ninth 
Regiment, M. V. M.; Col. William H. Thornton, First Light Infantry, 
of Providence, R. I.; Col. Christopher Duckworth and Lieut.-Col. John 
J. Jencks, of the First Light Infantry Veterans, Providence, R. I.; Hon. 
John B. O'Brien, sheriff of Suffolk County; Aldermen Charles T. Witt, 
Jacob Fottler, John F. Dever, and Charles E. Folsom, Jr.; Mr. George 
F. Mead, president, and Mr. Clarence P. Lovell, secretary, of the Boston 
Fruit and Produce Exchange; Mr. Joshua S. Duncklee, chairman, and 
Mr. George A. Comins, of the Board of Assessors; Mr. B. B. Torrey, 
treasurer of the Boston & Providence Railroad; Mr. Robert B. Brigham, 
Mr. William B. Olys, Mr. Fred F. Hassam, Mr. John M. Varnum, Mr. 
John E. Griffin; Mr. Edgar K. Spinney, of Yarmouth, N. S.; Hon. A. 
W. Philbrook, of Augusta, Me.; Mr. I, F. Handy, Jr., of Troy, N. Y.; 
Rev. O. A. Roberts, historian of Melrose; Rev. M. K. Schmerhorn, of 
Boston; Rev. A. S. Nickerson, of Cambridge, and Rev. William H. 
Rider, of Gloucester. 

The members of the Company occupied the remaining seats. When 


all had taken their places, Commander Hichborn rapped for order, and 


Rev. W. H. Bolster invoked the Divine blessing, as follows: — 


Our Father in Heaven, we desire to thank thee for thy good hand upon us, 
for the bounties of nature, for rain from heaven and fruitful seasons filling our 
hearts with food and gladness. Let thy blessing rest upon us on this occasion. 


Lead us in all our ways and bring us to thyself for thy great name's sake, 
Amen, 


For the next hour, the discussion of the good things of life, which the 
caterer had provided, mingled with the renewal of friendships and the 
recital of experiences of march and camp. The menu card contained, as 
usual, a statement of the occasion which prompted the gathering, a list 
of the commissioned officers and committee on arrangements, and a pic- 
ture of a soldier of the ante-revolutionary days. 

At 2.50 Pp. M., cigars having been reached, Commander Hichborn called 
the Company to order, and the speech-making began. He said: — 


COMMANDER SAMUEL HICHBORN. 


Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts, 
—I welcome you, my comrades, and you, also, our chosen guests, to this our 
two hundred and fifty-fifth anniversary. 

My term of service as your Commander is nearly at an end, but, in the words 
of the sacred poet, I look forward with pleasure and happiness to being, “ still, 
still with thee.” Undoubtedly, this will give you, my comrades, great vest and 
gratification. 

For thirty years [ have been in and out before you and occasionally my voice 
has been heard in your debates [4/f/ause]; and if at times I have been strong 


. mene 
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in my convictions your action in choosing me to fill this honored position assures 
me that you consider my errors rather of the head than of the heart. [Applause.] 
I am happy to , gentlemen, that as usual the finances of your Company are 
in excellent condition. 

The festi s of the year have been pleasant and shared in by a large num- 
ber of our comrades. 

The “Smoke Talks ” have been well attended, are constantly growing in 
favor, and have afforded opportunity during the winter for agreeable intercourse 
of our members. ‘ 

It gives me pleasure to say that in the increased membership of the Company 
a large proportion are from among those who have seen service both in the 
camp and in the field. [4///ause.] This is very gratifying, and T sincerely hope 
the number of such recruits may be largely augmented during the coming years 
by the individual efforts of those already in our ranks. 

“While this is of much importance we yet cordially welcome those whose more 
peaceful avocations have not led them to the stirring scenes of the tented field. 

Death, ever occurring among us, has, during the past year, taken from our com- 
panionship many of our beloved comrades, both young and old, whose presence 
we shall long miss and mourn. 

We are also called to lament the loss of one of our most revered and best of 
ministers and men; one who has twice preached our anniversary sermon, and 
whose patriotic heart has ever beat in unison with our citizen soldiery. A Sol- 
dier of the Cross has fallen in our midst. Phillips Brooks, known and beloved 
by all, of every creed and nation, has joined the immortal throng and we pause 
to mingle ov grief with those dear in the ties of family and church. [The An- 
cients rose in memory of Dr. Brooks.) 

One, also, of a sister organization, whose presence upon this platform has been 
so welcome, and whose manly form and military bearing will never be forgotten, 
one whom we have respected and loved, has at a ripe and honored age crossed 
the silent river, — Major George Washington McLean, Commander of the Old 
Guard of New York. [Ze Ancients rose in memory of Major McLean.| 

A large delegation from the Company, both in official and private capacity, 
attended and assisted in the last sad rites paid to our brother soldier and friend, 
and your past commanders, Major Charles \V. Stevens and Captain William 
Hatch Jones, were selected by his comrades to represent you as pall-bearers. 

And now, gentlemen, not longer to detain you from your intellectual repast, 
as I am about to return to the ranks, permit me before taking my seat to 
express my thanks to my brother officers, members of committees and all 
who have done so much to make my term of office a pleasure and I hope a 
success, [Applause] 

My aim in the future, as it has been in the past, shall be at all times and upon 
all occasions to further the advancement of this old and distinguished organi- 
zation. [Apfplarse.| 

Gentlemen, I give you the Commander's toast, — Zhe Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company of Massachusetts, — 


‘They came in with the Mayflower, 
They go out with the Apple Blossoms. 


[Prolonged applause and cheers.] 
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Gentlemen, before introducing Toastmaster, Captain George O. Noyes, I want 
to say of him that a more loyal man to his Commander, or his command, never 
held office. [Ap/ause.] Whatever the successes of this administration, they 
are due in a large measure to him; whatever the faults they are due in a large 
measure to me. [Zaughter.] I nuw introduce to you our adjutant, that old 
and good soldier, Captain George O. Noyes. [Prolonged applause and cheers. 


ADJUTANT GEORGE 0. NOYES, 


Mr. Commander, —1 thank you for your very complimentary introduction, 
and, comrades, for your hearty applause, although hardly needed, I assure you, 
T appreciate it. What has been done the past year, has been done also with your 
assistance, and as I can’t saya great deal more to you, or order you around, I wish 
to thank you for the way you have conducted yourselves in the parade to-day 
It certainly was a good parade. [Applause] 

T have selected for my toasts nothing of my 
placed them upon paper, and I 

‘The first regular toast : — 


own. They are selections. I have 
give them to you as they are. 


The President of the United States. 


The ComMANDER. — Gentlemen, in 1799, we had a President of the 


United States with us at dinner. The Committee this year thought it 
was about time we had another one. Some one said to “ goand see Gov. 
Russell. [Applause.] He is quite a friend of the present Administra- 
tion and he is also a great friend of the Ancients.” A committee waited 
upon Gov. Russell. Gov, Russell said, ‘IT will do all I can. Send me 
your invitation and I will send a personal letter to the President.” The 
Governor did so. He was not able to pull the Presidentin. If there 
was a man in Massachusetts who could have done it, it was the Gov- 
ernor. When we found out the Governor could not do it, we gave up in 
despair. The Adjutant will read the letter from the President of the 
United States. 
EXECUTIVE MANSION, 
WASHINGTON, May 19, 1893. 
’ Governor, — The President directs me to acknowledge the receipt of 
your favor of the 17th inst., and to say to you that he appreciates the courtesy 
extended to him in the invitation of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany to attend its annual dinner on Monday, June 5, but that the pressure of 
public business makes it necessary to decline the pleasure of an acceptance. 
Very truly yours, 
(Signed) Henry F, THurner, 
Private Secretary. 


My Dear 


Hon. Wituram E. RussEtt, Boston, Mass. 


The ComMANpeER. After receiving that letter, I immediately repaired 
to the Custom House and met my old friend, Collector Beard. 
[Laughter and applause.] He promised to come, but since then he has 
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senta letter saying that he was ill and it was impossible for him. I aati 
diately bestirred myself and found, I think, a very good representative, 
and I think you will agree with me after you have heard him. I have 
great pleasure in introducing the Hon. William W. Doherty, United 
States Marshal. [Great applause.) 


HON. W. W. DOHERTY. 


Mr. Commander and Members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com: 
pany, —I could wish that the distinguished honor of appearing Wee ae 
ancient and illustrious organization for the purpose of responding to Gio 5 Hi 
ment assigned to me had been conferred upon one who, with the apt Meer a 
choice word, which I fear are to me wanting, might do that justice to the 
j vhich its high and honorable character demands. : 
te = meet inate all times and upon all occasions the Chief Magistrate of our 
Nation should be borne in courteous remembrance; that wherever ee 
citizens are congregated, he, the first citizen of the Republic, should ae fee 
place of honor, and that all honor should be rendered to the place an: a a 
occupant; and, on occasions like the present, when the TULLE Rie ieee 
political fabric assembles, and honors are paid to any, certainly t e on pan 
the Constitution recognizes as the Commander-in-Chief of the military an 
forces of the United States may claim the first place. [Applause.] Ve 

Our honors are paid not to the descendant of ancient royalty, not to one ee 
the accident of birth has placed at the head of a great people, nor to one w oe 
force of arms and over the bodies of fallen opponents has rae aed 
queror to the first position in the land, but to one whose pee 3 ee a a 
the stamp of the popular will, whose commission is sealed by the peoples 

val. [Applause.] 

BW Giosen beets people, by the people, and for the people, under oS ee 
and in accordance with constitutional provisions and the laws of a e Bes 
whether it be by our votes, or in despite of our opposition, from the pase 
he takes the oath of office and assumes the duties of the place, . ; ee ei 
dent of the whole people, and as such is entitled to the respect an vanes 
sideration of every citizen of the land. [4pplause.] wien set sl ne = a 
criticism should be circumspect, and every American's first wish = See 
patriotically assist in upholding the arms a him who is charge 

inistration of the government. [Afplause. were y 
re the wise forethought of the founders of the Republic it ie ee 
jnto and made part of the organic law that the Chief Magistrate ° : a ie 
should be chosen from among the citizens of the Republic; that he on Bae 
one of the people whose destinies and whose privileges he was to aes at ae 
serve ; thus securing us, so far as human foresight could, from t e en ee 
ments which might result from possible foreign alliances, and ny See 
American citizens a government which should, in all essential eee 
eminently and distinctively American. The President of the Unite S) 
therefore, is, and must always be, an American citizen. eee cai ss tia 

It is our proud privilege to boast that those who have in the as e ns Bie 
Nation’s choice, the chief office of our land, have been men of high characte 
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of patriotic purposes ; and however much they have differed in political princi- 
ples from a considerable portion of our citizens, still no one of intelligence has 
seriously questioned their honesty of purpose or the sincerity of their devotion 
to the highest interests of the nation. 

Fortunate are we as a people that this can be truly said of all who, in the 
long line of Chief Magistrates, have presided over the destinies of our country. 
Fortunate, also, are we, that as a people we have been ready to recognize these 
high purposes and honorable aspirations of our Presidents, and do justice to 
their endeavors for the promotion of the common weal. In honoring our Chief 
Magistrate we but do honor to ourselves ; any credit which may come to him 
through duty well performed, or careful conserving of popular rights, can but be 
shared by all of us, for the glory of one is the glory of all. [Applause.] 

T have no sympathy with that spirit which can find nothing to commend in the 
administrators of the government, when those administrators are chosen from a 
political party other than that to which the critic belongs 
adversary only an enemy of the Republic, which denour 
sonable every view held by an opponent, forgetting that we are all alike common 


inheritors of our country’s glory, and have a common interest in preserving the 
best government known to humanity. 


No; our fellow citizens, 


3; which sees ina political 
nees as particularly trea- 


however much they may differ from us on political 
and economic questions, are first and always Americans, and can be safely 


trusted to guard the palladium of our liberties. When the Union of States was 
assailed, Democrats and Republicans alike “ put their politics on the shelf to 
keep till the war was through,” and in the hour of future national peril we may 
be confident that the Patriotic sentiment will be as universal as it was in 1861, 
when men of all parties vied with each other in showing their dev 
mon cause, [Great applause.] 

In the spirit which that crucial period of our Nation’s history demonstrated to 
be the controlling conviction of the great mass of our people let us approach 
with fairness of judgment the consideration of the motives which underlie the 
actions of our rulers. May we in an especial degree be actuated by just dis- 
crimination in our criticism of the men whom, from time to time, the people 
place at the head of affairs; and be ready at all times to cheerfully commend 
their patriotic efforts. [A4pplause.] 

The President of the United States. What thoughts fill the mind at men- 
tion of that high office, the goal of honorable ambition ; the prize sought after 
by the brightest and the noblest of America’s sons. Whoever may fill that place 
is worthy of our esteem, is entitled to our respect and our honor, and may the 
people of this country now in the present, as they have always in the past, join 
heartily and cheerfully in tendering our best wishes for the health, welfare, and 
success of our President. [Aff/avse.] In conclusion, let me express the hope 
that we shall all, as true Americans, loyal citizens of the republic and faithful 

soldiers of our country, be ever ready to aid in making our government honored 
and respected at home and abroad. So shall we best show our love of country 
and our friendship for the distinguished citizen who is the President of the United 
States. [Applause] 


‘otion to a com- 
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The CoMMANDER. The Adjutant will read the next regular toast. 


The Commonwealth of Massachusetts. [Great applause and cheers. 


“py y i a State.” 
By your leave Tam an officer of State Oe scent, 


*«T come to talk of Commonwealth affairs.” Seton. wat 
The ComMMANDER. Of course, the Governor needs no introduction. I 
will simply present him to you. But, before doing so, I wish to call your 
attention to the change in the toast. For the last three or four years, 
the Governor has come first, the toast to the IPypaitelant, second. The 
Governor said this year he would “ give way for Grover,’ as long as he 
was his friend. [4fp/azse.] Ihave the honor to present, as the Governor 
of the Commonwealth, our friend, your friend, and the friend ee one 
military of the State. [4 voice, “ Amen,” and great applause, followe 
by three cheers.] 
GOV. RUSSELL. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen, — 1 have heard something, in the years Bee 
have gone, of a doubt in this Company as to what should be the a a 
[Laughter.] The incident to which your commander refers Bae es 
story. Some years ago, when T was deep in my profession, before I ad's He 
the toils of public life, I remember being present in court and ee Be 
criminal trial, and I remember that there were three defendants ra ie 
together, all represented by separate lawyers, and that the defence o x es 
that the other had committed the crime. Naturally there arose, und ; Risa 
circumstances, a dispute as to which lawyer should have the Pee - Re 
ing last to urge upon the others’ clients the burden of the Hn ans a ae 
when the Court had decided that one should precede, he said, NGS) Sh we 
proceed upon the biblical maxim, ‘Let him who is without sin cas' a 
stone.” [Laughter and applaise.] And so I readily agree to the aE teh a 
of to-day, because I know our President is without sin, and that he cas 

es. [Applause. i s 
oe a for ‘ third time, Mr. Commander, I bring to this Ae 
Honorable Company the kindly greeting of the mother State and ane sane 
the cordial welcome which marks your loyalty to her. It is an ol ee 
custom which prescribes this interchange of greetings, though, when ae pik 
eight generations of this organization which have listened to this on cee: 
mony, I sometimes fear that it may seem to youa little perfunctory, a apilase 
even your proverbial good nature and patience. [Cries of ‘No "aie Hore 
I remember that for two hundred and fifty-five years this ees eeu? 
to encounter annually the sermon of the preacher and the speech of the zat a 
[/aughter], and I am amazed that it still lives [renewed laughter] aiaa 
ponderous duties, with all the pristine vigor of its Puritan ancestry. cL pp ee 
How to account for it, Ido not know. Perhaps it may be because setae ae 
are exempt from other trials in civil life [/eughter and applause], mee er i a 
because, during nearly the whole life of this organization and in the ot ly pee 
its celebration, it used to substitute sturdy old Medford for these lighter wi 
sunny France. [Afplause.] 
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I remember reading somewhere, in an account of frontier life, of the trials of 
a new-made judge, who had to cross the plains to reach the seat of his jurisdic- 
tion. He was an uncomplaining man, of infinite patience, though trials and mis- 
fortunes beset him. First, there was a provoking delay, and then his wagon 
broke down, and then one of his horses died, and then he lost his books and 
papers. All these misfortunes he bore with a stern heroism and without com- 
plaint, and at last he reached his destination and built his little lean-to in a pleasant 
valley, and sought a long and much-needed rest, but only to find that one, two, 
and three successive times there came a wild and unwelcome visitor, who invaded 
his premises, broke down his roof, and at last brought his shelter clattering 
down around his ears. Then the good man’s patience forsook him, and he 
gave vent to this exclamation, “ Well, really, this darned thing is getting a little 
monotonous.” [AAplause.] When I recall the many times that the Governor 


has inflicted himself upon your patience, and that this is my third offence, 1 am 


a little afraid that your good nature will give way and you will treat me with 
some such exclamation. [S/outs Ff No” and applause.) Let me comfort you 
with the assurance that, if it is my third it is also my last offence [ervtes of “No” and 
daughter], and comfort myself with the thought that if at last your good nature 
should give way to wrath, its vials must be poured upon the head of some guilty 
but less fortunate successor. [Laughter and applause.] 


Yet, Mr. Commander, notwithstanding these dire forebodings, I am always 


ca Ee nae both in its ancient corporate capacity and in its 
Hans : stituen I have found nothing in my official experience 
which is quite so close and paternal as the relation of this Company to the Gov- 
ernor. Ldpplause.] It seems to be his guide, philosopher, and friend. It 
always gives him a cordial anda hearty welcome. It sets for hima good example 
of Patience, forbearance, and public spirit, not to mention other virtues, like 
temperance [laughter] and discipline and a high standard of military perfection. 
[Great applause.) It watches carefully over his religious instruction, prescribing, 
by inexorable law, that, at least once a year, he shall attend divine service. 
[Applause] Just as certain as his inauguration is it fixed that in the month of 
roses, this command, in good old Puritan fashion, shall conduct the Governor to 
church [/aughéer|, there to have him improved and inspired by sound religious 
teaching and such eloquence as we have heard to-day [applause], and to be lifted 
up to a full consciousness of the great responsibilities of his position. Then it 
parades him in its march and permits his native modesty to shine in the midst of 
these stately ranks, blazing with their varied colors and with the beauty of the 
rainbow [applause], and finally it brings him to this old temple of liberty, where 
we lay aside and forget all party strifes and all religious, political, and social 
controversies. [Afplause.] Were we discuss no partisan principles, we try no 
ecclesiastical heretics [/aughter], we investigate no corporations [laughter], nor 
even nominations for office [rezewed aughter], and we question not the status of 
the Governor nor even of the Governor’s Council [great applause], nor do we 
undertake to settle any other of the momentous affairs of State or nation. In 
short, we leave the field of discussion and controversy that here, in friendship 
and good fellowship, we may sit down together to speak the praises of our old 
Commonwealth and of this organization, each with its long record of honorable 
life, and of great men and worthy deeds. [Cries of “ Good” and applause.] 
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And so, Mr. Commander, speaking more seriously and for the last time, I 
presume, in the words of your toast, as “ an officer of State” [erées of “No” and 
“ Never], Lam glad that the parting, if it must come, finds upon my lips the 
words of com:nendation and congratulation to you which the old Commonwealth 
bids me utter. To-day, she speaks not of herself, nor do I of her affairs, but 
rather of your organization with its distinguished life of more than two hundred 
and fifty years. She rejoices in the vigor and prosperity of this, her oldest 
military organization. [Cries of “ Good."] She knows that its life, coincident with 
her own, with its patriotism and public spirit, has been intertwined with hers, 
ever upholding her rights, defending her institutions, and contributing to her 
prosperity and welfare. She recalls the long list of distinguished citizens who 
have been in your ranks, the valuable services they have rendered in civil life, 
and the great sacrifices they have made on many a glorious field of battle. No 
wonder you are proud of an organization which can boast that for two centuries 
and a half it has been faithful in its work, honorable in its life, and most useful 
in its public service. I am not surprised in these days of change, when the 
march of progress and civilization seems to be wiping out, with a ruthless hand, 
so much that is old and honored and sacred, that you cling with a warmer love 
and a greater pride to this old organization and to its history, its traditions, and 
its ceremonies. [Great afp/ause.| The Commonwealth, whose safety and welfare 
depend upon her citizens and her soldiers, shares with you this sentiment, con- 
fident that your prosperity contributes to her strength by encouraging) good 
citizenship and maintaining a high standard of conduct and of honor. So, to-day, 
we come again to interchange our greetings. I give to this ancient and 
honorable company the congratulations and good wishes of a great Common- 
wealth [appazse], and I gratefully accept from it its pledge of love and loyalty 
to her. [ Prolonged applause.) 


The ComMMANDER. Gentlemen, the Governor is about to retire. We 
will all rise, and the Governor will drink from the loving cup of the Troy 
Citizens Corps and the great State of New York. [Cries of “ Speech,” ] 
as the Ancients rose.] ‘ 


Governor Russell. — Mr. Commander, in the spirit of friendship and hospital- 
ity which distinguishes this company, I drink the toast. [Prolonged applause, 
followed by the Troy Citizens Corps cheer.) 


The ComMANDER. Gentlemen will give their attention to the next 
regular toast. 


The City of Poston. [Great applause.] 
« Boston is the Hub, because out of 1t go spokesmen of the wheel of mankind, 
who never tire of doing good to their fellows.” — E. E, HALE. 


The CoMMANDER. Gentlemen, after the occurrence of last month in 
regard to myself, I concluded that I had a little pull at City Hall [a voice 
‘‘Vo"'}, but I am sorry to say that the pull was not strong enough to bring 
his Honor the Mayor here, whom I know you would all have liked to have 
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heard. In his stead Alderman Chas. W. Hallstram has very kindly 
consented to respond to the City of Boston. Alderman Hallstram. 


[4Aplause.] 


ALDERMAN HALLSTRAM. 


Mr. Commander, Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany, — The city of Boston is proud of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company and I know that the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company is 
proud of the city of Boston. Most of you, I know, are Bostonians as well as my- 
self, and nothing too good can be said of the city of Boston. But, sir, it is not 
necessary for us here to eulogize the city of Boston. I do, though, want to say 
something in regard to the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, for which 
since infancy I have had a warm regard. It is almost the first organization —the 
first military organization — of which I had any knowledge, and I think it can 
be so said by all the young men of to-day. We all recollect and remember the 
old drummer and fifer who used to go around every morning on artillery day, and 
we used to go up on the Commonand see the parade. It did not have the mean- 
ing then that it does now to me. It simply meant then an association of indi- 
viduals. It meant simply one company. Now, it means to me, in an emergency. 
a hundred companies ; for in that Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company we 
have a nucleus from which, were we to draw in times of war, one man in this 
Company would be as good as a hundred raw recruits, from the fact, gentlemen, 
that one man in this Company could officer a hundred raw recruits, and could 

gather about him a company of men. 

Of course, as your commander has introduced me to you as one as the Alder- 
re of s He of nee a. not seem strange if I drag a little politics into 
this speech. I could not do otherwise were I to try. But I wa ay y 
gentlemen, that the Republican members of the Board of Aldermen a cant 
the year, tried hard to elect one of your members to the chairmanship of the 
Board of Aldermen [eries of ‘ Good” and applause], not that we did not person- 
ally like the other candidate for office, but we liked the man whom we had selected 
full as well, and we thought that, he being a man of our party, it was no more 
than right that we should vote for him. Of course, in politics all things are a 
problem until solved, and that problem was not worked out by us. I sincerely 
trust, Mr. Commander and gentlemen, that if there should be any member of our 
present Board of Aldermen whom you should think fit to put at the head of your 
command [ap//azse], you will be more successful this afternoon than we were 
[renewed applause], and I have the assurance of a few of the Republican aldermen 
who are here present, that, if you haven’t got votes enough, we will give you 
our votes on the drumhead to-day. [Afflause.] 

Mr. Chairman, it is with regret that the mayor is not here, and I know that 
nothing but his multifarious duties prevent him from being here. I know that 
he appreciates your command, and that he takes as much pride in it as I do, 
but his time is so much occupied that he can’t be in every place. I therefore 
tender you his regrets, and thank you, gentlenten, for the privilege of being here 
myself. [Applause.] 


The ComManner. Gentlemen, you will give your attention to the 
next regular toast. 
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Fourth regular toast — Harvard College. 


“ Here might they learn whatever men were taught.” — Tennyson. 


The ComMANDER. Gentlemen, we were in hopes at one time to have 
President Eliot here, but he found at the last moment that it was impos- 
sible, and the adjutant will read his letter. 


Adjutant Noyes read the following letter: — 
HARVARD UNIVERSITY, 


CaAMRRIDGE, May 22, 1893. 


President Eliot regrets that an expected absence at Chicago, covering Monday, 
June 5, obliges him to decline the invitation of the Ancient and Honorable 
Company to attend their Anniversary Dinner on that day. 

President Eliot presents his compliments to Adjutant Noyes and congratulates 
him on the concise and expressive toast to which the president of Harvard Col- 
lege was invited to respond. 

GrorGE O. Noyes, Adjutant. 


The COMMANDER. Gentlemen, we were unable, as you see, to get 
President Eliot here, but we have the great honor of having a past com- 
mander of our Company who was the first volunteer of the Harvard 
graduates. I have great honor in presenting to you Col. Henry Walker. 
(Great applause.) 


COL. HENRY WALKER. 


Mr. Commander and Comrades, — Appreciating highly the honor of being 
asked to respond to the toast, “ Harvard College,” I yet regret that its President, 
who could best answer to it, is not here to receive a cordial welcome, and to join 
us in mutual congratulations that the college and the company, coeval in their 
births, still live vigorous and prosperous, here, where the wilderness of their 
youth has, largely by the labor of their sons, been transformed into a Common- 
wealth whose wealth, culture, and good citizenship, pre-eminence in science, art, 
literature, and general prosperity, stand unsurpassed in any community. 

The Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company and Harvard College, the 
oldest organizations of their respective characters, educational and military, on 
this continent, bound together from their earliest day, through two centuries and a 
half of honorable history, by the names of their children commingling on their 
rolls and blazoned with the record of heroic deeds in war and of faithful and 
efficient service in the highest stations of peaceful life, illustrating the most im- 
portant pages of our history, by the mutual aid each has given to the other, they 
may well hold each other in highest respect and join in commemorating each 
other’s achievements. 

The Puritans came here not only to seek freedom in religious matters but also 
to further their material interests as settlers in a new land, and to be a govern- 
ment unto themselves. Believing religion to be the true corner-stone of every 
sound political institution, they based every law and custom on a stern “thus 
saith the Lord,” to which no cayil was allowed and from which there was no 
appeal. They therefore naturally founded the church as their first social organi- 
zation. Most of them had enjoyed the advantages of education in old England, 
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several having been graduated at her great universities, and when they came to 
New England, recognizing that education not ignorance was the only solid basis 
on which a self-governing state could be founded, they established the common 
school. Had they stopped there their work would have been worthy of highest 
praise, but when they chartered Harvard College, within six years from the hour 
they trod this soil, and endowed it with a sum larger than their average yearly 
income, they showed a statesmanship unequalled in the history of any land in its 
earliest years, and proved how deep was their conviction that an intelligent peo- 
ple alone was fit to govern itself. At first, the college was to educate ministers 
and teachers, and they in turn were to educate the masses of the people. 

The spiritual and mental being provided for, the Puritans could not ignore the 
material and physical, They found that, surrounded by savage tribes, a musket 
or a pike in the hands of one of the faithful was far more efficacious in keep- 
ing the peace, by smiting the heathen hip and thigh, than a thousand texts 
backed by a thousand homilies from the pulpit, and therefore they organized 
their train bands, making this Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company the 
crowning glory, the cap sheaf of them all, the head of the military system even 
as Harvard College was the head of the educational system. How deeply these 
men thought; how wise their judgment was; how broad and strong the founda- 
tions of the state they laid were, is evidenced by the fact that to-day their church 
polity, modified in some respects, stands substantially as it stood two hundred 
and fifty years ago. Their school system stands as then it stood with the pri- 
mary school and the college at its extremes, h instruction extending from that 
which teaches the infant tongue to give expression to the earliest thought of 
childhood up to the tipe scholarship of Harvard, which has done so much to 
honor our city, State, and nation. Side by side with the church and the school 
stands also this old Company even as it stood at its birth, and right well have the 
three fulfilled their mission. The first Puritan soldiers proved the safety of the 
colony, proved that no one could be more diligent in every public duty, braver on 
the battlefield, more devoted to country, than the educated citizen soldier. 
Among them and their successors no soldier or citizen can be found more heroic 
or useful than those who have stood within the walls of Harvard as their Alma 
Mater. [Afp/ause.] Wherever blood has been shed in the public service in our 
Colonial or our State life, Harvard's sons have been found foremost in the fray. 
She educated the bayonet, and for two hundred and fifty-six years the Company 
has done its full share toward making that educated bayonet a power for good in 
theland. [Afplause.] 

In this day of new things, in this day when there are so few institutions which 
can look back to any history whatever, when so few can turn to a noble past and 
draw inspiration from its clustering memories for a nobler picture, it is well 
that these two, Harvard College and the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany, should hold a warm place in the heart of this community. [Applanse.] 
And rightfully can they claim its countenance and support. With such character 
and such a record behind them, there is a duty before them, and that duty is to 
make the future worthy of that past; that as an educational power the college 
shall send forth, throughout the land and its sixty-five millions of people, men 
who inspired by her teachings shall with unquestioning devotion be missionaries 
in every good cause, manly men ready to fight therefor to the death even as did 
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her sons in our day whose names are graven on her memorial walls and whose 
record of heroic deed is Harvard’s brightest honor. [Applause.] 

The duty of the Company, remembering its charter as a military organization, is 
to keep alive the spirit of that true citizen soldier which has so ennobled its his- 
tory. Aslong as that spirit animates the hearts of its members to do as their 
fathers did, to be faithful in war, faithful in peace, faithful unto death, will it con- 
tinue to have the support of the community. Thus alone can it retain its ancient 
prestige. Take out of it its military element, and it becomes “the degenerate son 
of a noble sire,” the lifeless skeleton of an heroic past. [AAg/ause.] 

The education Harvard gives within its walls is of little account compared 
with what she sends forth to the world. Her students come to her from all 
over the land, devoted to their home interests, often seeing little of good elsewhere, 
narrow in their ideas, and with minds comparatively untrained. They leave 
with characters broadened, ideas widened and deepened, and trained by study and 
contact with men of all creeds, political, social, and religious, to better grapple 
with the problems of that life in which they are to take an active part; every 
day becoming more varied and complex, and to aid in founding a healthy public 
opinion on the economic and social questions in which are involved the public 
peace and security. They go forth with the seed of a true manhood planted 
within them which is to grow with their growth, and strengthen with their 
strength, and as it grows and strengthens, the whole country will share in that 
growth and that strength. The walls of Harvard may crumble in the dust ; 
the moss and mould of centuries may cover them, but “no age can wither, no 
custom stale” the record of the lives of her sons, who, on battle-field or in civil 
life, have nobly illustrated her teachings and reflected honor on her name, and 
of whom she proudly claims to be the Alma Mater. [Prolonged applause.] 


The CoMMANDER. You will give your attention to the next regular 


toast. 
Fifth regular toast : — 


The Chaplain of the Day. 


“(Let us achieve our work with humbled souls.’ 
Tue Wickep Wortp.” 


The ComMANDER. Gentlemen, after listening to that most eloquent 
sermon, I know you will all be glad to hear from our chaplain, the Rev. 
Mr. Bolster. [Great applause.] 


REV. WILLIAM H. BOLSTER. 


Mr. Commander —Tam glad there is no difference of opinion as to where 
the chaplain comes in. [Zazghter.] He has to come in wherever one faints by 
the way, wherever one needs spiritual consolation of any kind, and T suppose 
because of this great need of this company in this line, I am here on this occasion 
and upon my feet at this moment. I hardly know what other solemn duty you 
expect from me on this occasion, I never have had the pleasure before of par- 
ticipating with you in your festivities, and it certainly is proper for me at this 
time to return thanks to you for the great honor, Mr. Commander and gentle- 
tlemen of this Company, you have conferred upon me by inviting me to deliver 
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the annual sermon before you. I have this day certainly achieved the proudest 
distinction of my life. [A4/plause.] Ihave, for thirty mortal minutes, and per- 
haps a minute or two more, held completely at bay, the oldest, the proudest, the 
most aristocratic, the most distinguished military organization in the United 
States [great applause], and not one of you dared to say a word. I had you 
completely in my mercy, including the Chief Magistrate of this Commonwealth 
and his staff [/azghter], and I ask you if any gentleman in my presence has 
achieved a prouder distinction than this. [Cries of “No.””] 

I was not old enough to go to the late war, but I sniffed the smoke of battle 
on this occasion from afar, and I am sure I rather enjoyed it. Somehow or 
other no terror has been in my soul, and I can only say that when next you meet 
here to fight, I hope it may be my good pleasure to enter the contest with you. 
[Laughter and applause] If, in the meantime, any of you, either in your indi- 
vidual capacity or as a military organization, the oldest and the most distin- 
guished in this Commonwealth or in the commonwealth of States, need such ser- 
vices as I can render, please don’t in the least hesitate to call upon me, for I 
shall readily give them. [AAplause.] 

I thank you heartily for the reception you have given me. The audiences 
whom I usually address do not receive me so vociferously. [AfA/ause.] It is 
an exceeding — [Renewed applause] I find, gentlemen, that I have not it alto- 
gether to myself now. It is an exceedingly warm day. I have drank consider- 
able Apollinaris water, but nothing more, and I find that as fast as I have 
imbibed it ithas come out from the pores. I will not trespass upon your time any 
longer. I will only say [eries of “ Go on "| Thave always noticed at a concert 
or anywhere else where the audience was especially desirous that the singers 
should continue it was an excellent time to stop, because they will want them to 
come again sometime. I can only say in closing, in the language of Cowper in 
that immortal hymn of his entitled “ John Gilpin’s Ride,” applying it with that 
liberality of interpretation which we clergymen are somewhat wont to employ in 
the handling of the Scripture to make it suit the occasion, 


“When next John Gilpin rides, may I be there to see.” 
The ComManpDerR. 
toast. 
Sixth regular toast ; — 


— You will give your attention to the next regular 


The Fudiciary, 
“No man e’er felt the halter draw, 
With good opinion of the law.” ‘TRumMBULL. 


The COMMANDER. To reply to this toast, I had the acceptance of our 
old friend, Ex-Governor Brackett, but he has been sick at home fora 
fortnight, and at the last moment he sent me a letter saying it would be 
impossible for him to come. But I am very happy to say that I have a* 
gentleman to respond whom you never have heard but whom I know you 
will all be glad to hear, and in introducing him I will simply say that he 
is a son of his father. I introduce the Hon. Stephen A. Douglas, of 
Chicago. 
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HON. STEPHEN A. DOUGLAS. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany, —T thank you very kindly, most earnestly, for the kindly greeting you 
have given me. Iam not so much conceited as to think that the greeting is for 
myself. I have met to-day a number of your old citizens who have had kindly 
words to say to me of my father, and I know that it is in memory of him that 
you have greeted me as you have. [4pplause.] But you must know that it is 
very grateful to a son to find that after he has lain in his grave for thirty-two 
years by the side of the sounding lake, this people still remember him so well 
and so kindly. I thank you for it. [applause] ’ 

Just why [should have been called upon in a moment to answer this toast L 
cannot tell. ‘Che wording is peculiar : — 


«No man e’er felt the halter draw, 
With good opinion of the law.” 


Outside of the fact that I live in Chicago [laughter], 1 don't think that they 
have any reason to think that I know anything about the feeling of a man with 
the halter drawing. [Laughter and applause] 1 can imagine that he would be 
so full of business, thinking of where he would light, that-he would not have 
much opinion on anything that was left here. I must answer the toast, however, 
in the same friendly spirit in which the sailor took part ina religious proceeding 
on one occasion. He had been “ dining ” and wandered into the church, which 
was darkened and cool, and dropped asleep. He woke up, just as services were 
well under way, with a very dim notion of where he was and what was going on. 
The preacher was dramatic. He was describing the day of judgment and had 
divided the people of the earth on that dreadful day into two crowds, ie sheep 
and the goats, and he asked dramatically, Who would be the sheep? Naturally, 
in giving his own answer, he described his congregation and those that believed 
with them. Then he put the further question, “ Who, on that fearful day, will be 
the goats?” and nobody answered. He asked it again and again. Finally, our 
sailor friend, somewhat confused and not yet fully awake, stood up and looked 
around and said, “ Mister, I never saw this game before, but vache than that this 
show should not go on, I’m durned if I won't be the goats. [Laughter and 
applause.| And rather than that this toast should not be answered 5 cue 
magnificent meeting of such an illustrious organization, I will be the goats 

vself, [Laughter. 299 
Pagers Sos that America has to be proud of, not the least is its 
judiciary. It owes much more to the judges of this country than it ever fully 
understands. In all of its history, while one party has maligned and displaced 
another to be in turn swept from power, our judiciary has been kept out of politics. 
[Applause.] At no time in the history of this country have any but the most 
violent and prejudiced partisans called in question the en even if they did 
dispute the good sense, of our courts. [Cries of * Good.” That record, in itself, 
is one of which a country might be proud. Moreover, this has been the greatest 
duty of the court. This is a self-governing people. It is also a people quick 
to feel and quick to resent. In their hands absolutely lies their own destiny 
The Courts have often stood in the way of the excited American people and 
compelled them simply to wait until the morning before acting. [Cries of 
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“ Good.”| Overnight the American people may make a mistake, but when the 
cool breezes of the morning have cooled their fevered temples they are all right 
and on their feet and know what they are doing. [Great applause,] ; 
No greater culogy could be given upon the judiciary of the country, no greater 
compliment could have been paid by the American people to the American peo- 
ple, than the fact that, once, when the chief magistracy of this country was in the 
balance, when every man believed that this man or that was the really elected 
President, according to how he happened to have voted himself this whole peo- 
ple stood steadily, calmly by and turned the question over to the courts of th 
country and manfully and loyally stood by their decision. [Shouts of “ Correct” 
and great applause.] Never in my life did 1 feel so proud of being an American 
as when I saw that spectacle. [4fplause.] It made no difference to this county 
who was President, but it did make a difference that the man who was declared 
to be President by the courts of the country should be seated. [1/ Fema . 
: You do not always appreciate the work that is done for you daily ie ihiese old 
judges upon the bench in their dusty court houses, but they are making history 
for you, they are doing all that can be done for you. i See 
and the honor that you may give them. But they are doing just what you 
would do in their places. They are doing just what, thank God, every Ar ie 
high American official, seems to seek to do; they are doing the Hi ht a: G sa gives 
it to them to see the right. [Apdlause.] 7 one ae 
Yo 
iH ee a body exempted from jury duty. [Laughter] Well, 
ite obligation put upon you in exchange for that privilege 
at 1s, Con't you ever let anybody find you dead or hear of your abusing the 


kind of juries we have, if you won’t serv urselve: aughter ait 
a j € on them yourselves. [Z. uchter a 


Gentlemen, I must, in conclusion, reti 


They deserve your respect 


urn to you my most si iS 
in eS i y iy Sincere thanks for 
y distinguished courtesy you have shown me in permitting me to dine 


ae A pei 
ae eee amidst these historic surroundings. Ihave been most over this 
=e 3 ; ier tir 
a a ate has made it so that it is thirty-three years since I was in Boston 
eats Ba! Hot quite as old nor quite as large as Lam now. [Laughter] I 
heh as ae [Laughter and applause. Having come here and 
ity and having looked in y. ili : 
ig looked in your smiling faces, the regret of the 


test of my life will be that I did not know i 
v Baa 
ties eens eae Ca you earlier. I thank you, gentlemen, 


Seventh regular toast ; — 


The Nauy of the United States, 


“Our severed navy too hath knit again.””— Antony AND CLeoparra, Act III 


‘The COMMANDER. In casting about for a long time to get a gentle- 
man to respond to this toast I at last hit upon that old sea dog, Rev 
‘; i at 

Edward A. Horton. | Great applause and cheers, the Ancients rab 


REV. EDWARD A. HORTON. 


Mr. Commander, and my somewhat excited friends [laughter], — I don’t know 
why —I am honest about this—Iam called here from year to ye; 


ar. Tama 
chestnut, a back number, a tale oft told. [Za 


ughter and cries of “ No."| Well, 
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there is one thing certain about this pleasant occasion. It is very inspiring ; it 
is very perspiring. [Laughter]. [have been trying to save my collar, but it will 
go now, Iam sure. [Zaxghter.] You know a parson, these days, never can stand 
by his text. People say, What is he driving at? I have some preliminary remarks 
very brief, before I get to my toast. 

T have sampled a great many chaplains. I feel as though I was getting to be 
a sort of paternal parson to the Ancient and Honorables. [Great applause.] I like 
this individual to-day. When I have been at hotels in other places, upon retir- 
ing for the night, I have often thrown the bolster away [/augh¢er], but never 
would I throw this individual away. He has got too much in him, and he does, 
not need bolstering up by anybody. [App/ause.] The key-note he gave you to-day, 
which I heard in part because I had to leave and run to a wedding, was the 
watchword for Ancient and Honorables forever [eries of Good]; not the things 
seen entirely, but that which we read between the lines and know of you men, 
of your organization, of life, and of what our annals mean. I have said a hun- 
dred times to others, I have said to my friend Bolster, “ You will know these 
men here. ‘They will salute you in the State House, at the office, on the street, 
and you will know what grand metal and stuff resides in the individual members 
of this organization. [4Ap/ause.] I heard the father of that man who has made 
one of the best speeches of to-day, as you will attest [elause], I heard the Little 
Giant on the lake washed shores of Michigan, a boy virtually, and yet, sir [/se7- 
ing to Mr. Douglas], what your father said then, what he stood for in his dignity 
and reserve, what he represented by his eloquence, has always been before me 
as an incentive to something higher and something nobler [applause] ; and it is 
permissible for me, and in good taste, to say that you have inherited, sir, some 
of the wisdom and some of the pithy power of putting things which belonged to 
your father. That story you told incites me — and clergymen do tell stories once 
in a while [/czg#ter] — to tell another very briefly. 

There was a revival meeting going on and the minister on this aforesaid night 
exhorted all to stand up who wanted to go to heaven, and most of them stood 
up. They sat down. “T want those to stand up who want to go to the other 
place.” Well, there was a man in the rear of the room. He was not entirely 
awake when that first summons came. He heard this last call and he got up, 
and he looked around and said, “ Parson, I am with you, although you and I 
seem to be ina minority.” [Great applause.] The individuals who don’t believe 
in the Ancient and Honorables to-day are in a mighty scant minority. [Aenewed 
applause.) 

I believe I have a toast, “Our Navy.” Here is the man who should have 
responded, with all deference to you, Mr. Toastmaster, whom I should have 
saluted early in the beginning of my speech, — Admiral Belknap. [Zhe Ancients 
rose and cheered.| His name is carved where mine will never be placed. His 
deeds have made this country illustrious. But it is not the first time, comrades, 
that men have said, what no doubt he is thinking, “ Well, so it goes; we fellows 
have to do the work and the parsons spout aboutit.” [Zaughter.] Tam simply 
the spokesman for what he has done. I speak of what has been done by him 
and kindred spirits. Do you recall — this I must say, though the time is flying, 
in justice to my toast — do you recall (he has told me this, 1 am making his 
speech now), a Capt. Barton who went off into the Confederate ranks, one of 
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our best men? He fortified Fort Hatteras, and then, with a fleet, Commodore 
‘Stringham went down, and Ben Butler, and they rather harassed that Fort Hat- 
teras. As our boats plunged in shell and shot with such deadly effectiveness, 
Barton, forgetting on what side he was, threw up his hands and said (though id 
was being demolished), “Great Heavens, there is nothing like our navy.” 
[Great laughter and applause.) Admiral Belknap is the Nenorsbls ipdivideal 
wit has Wasnt the head of the commission to settle lately whether the cruiser 
New York will do for America. [Laughter and applause.) And thus my 
good friend allies himself with the battle scenes of 1861 and 1864 and the pro- 
gressive affairs of 1893. That is the way the veteran always stands. Does any- 
oa Hae that we fellows who are all the time talking about the flag and war 
mee ee cot LiSiog are facing backward? Why, the light of the 
Pp Se eare quickened with the new blood 3; and Goy. Rus- 


sell, yout i Ff 5 
» young, progressive, and ascending as he is, cannot beat us in our responsive 


loyalty and vigor to everything new and inspiring. [Great applause. 


What y 
does the navy stand for? What does it represent when its flag flies in 


? i . 
[ae iy aataeas —and this is the time when I like to effervesce, like 
akghntl oe ee = ene hour when you and I can talk about “ manifest 
TS i Be it before R Let me say it again. America, the 
pera ee eae tet une ie is bounded on the north by the Aurora 
ee eee a a a precession of the equinoxes, on the east by pri- 
‘tna: Greece ae Lesie fhe day of judgment. [4pplause.]| Do you think 
au Meee Nee ee hy? Because the Almighty has put certain 
ania a they are bound to triumph. Our institutions and 
eenCTO Wisely) epread Reve ees the globe, and our navy carries the emblems, 
mmenthinteliigencolom tie e fe of whatsoever is just, — arbitration, self-govern- 
Bndlconditisneiorinea gee e, and the hand clasp of fraternity for all sorts 
Hee eis + cruisers report these things in every port of every 
Comrade: a 

Rtas a Saeed apa sean I always take up the morning paper 
and Honorable artillery Cam a Is there anything in it about the Ancient 
Bornetun, allumisated: and pany?” [4/plause.] My life in Boston has been 

, and made happy by you, your kindnesses, and your con- 


stant good fellowship. As I sat } i i 
Geet stuttalerinte es here, four lines took shape in my brain; I give 


March on, O Ancients, brave and strong ; 

March on through centuries rich and long: 
March on with sermon and with song; 

March on, a joyous, patriot throng. 


[Great applause.] 
The eighth regular toast : — 
The Grand Army of the Republic. 


“The soldier's music and the rites of war speak loudly for him.” 
Hamuer, Act V. 
The CoMMANDER. Gentlemen, as you saw in the papers last week, I 
hada letter from the Commander-in-Chief of the Grand Army of the Re- 
public accepting an invitation to respond to that toast. At the last mo- 
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ment, it was impossible for him to come. But we have with us E. W. 
Hall, Commander of the Department of Massachusetts, Grand Army of 
the Republic. [4pplause, followed by three cheers, the Ancients rising.] 


E. W. HALL, ESQ. 


Mr. Commander, comrades, and gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artil- 
lery Company, — As 1 look out into your familiar faces in this old, historic hall, » 
and sce on your breasts so many badges of our mystic order, I feel that there is 
nothing to say for the Grand Army of the Republic. The Grand Army of the 
Republic cannot go back with you in ancient history for two hundred and fifty 
years, but it can go back with you for a quarter of a century, when we took part 
in the grandest struggle that this nation ever saw; and so, to-day, the comrades 
of the Grand Army of the Republic and the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
are vying with each other in doing honor and homage to the old flag. We are 
comrades and friends, teaching the youth of the rising generation the great prin- 
ciples of liberty, loyalty, and love of country, and above all we are teaching them 
to be Americans. Now, comrades, you differ from the Grand Army of the Re- 
public in one respect. You can recruit your ranks from the army and from the 
navy, from the citizens, from any source you please, but the Grand Army of the 
Republic is a sealed organization, No man can be mustered into its ranks un- 
less he wore the blue in the great struggle and has an honorable discharge from 
the Union Army. And so, comrades, this great 400,000 members of our order will 
soon melt away, and they will be reduced to 100,000, to 50,000, to 1,000, and 
some day this company may stand by the bier of the last surviving soldier of 
the Republic ; and then, and not till then, will the people of this country know 
what it has cost to place the stars upon the folds of that dear old flag. [4g- 


plause.) 
Comrades, I am not going to detain you. Iwill simply offer you this senti- 


ment : — 
The Grand Army of the Republic —the one veteran organization that opens 


its doors to all soldiers and sailors, including on equal terms the men who wore 
the star and stars and the private soldier, whose only badge of distinction was 
that he carried a musket in the ranks and wore the blue of the Union Army. 
[Applause] 

I consider it a high honor, a distinguished honor, to stand in the presence of 
the distinguished gentlemen upon this platform and say one word for the great 
order that I have the honor to command. I thank you, from the bottom of mye 
heart, for the privilege of being present, and I wish you God speed in all the 
years that are before you. [Applause.] 


CAPTAIN ALBERT A. FOLSOM. 


Mr. Commander and Comrades, —It is sixteen years, as commander of this 
corps, since I addressed you from this platform, and I would not have been here 
to-day except for the supreme modesty of one of our privates, Max Raymond, 
who has spent the last six months in London having a jolly good time. He is 
delegated to present to you the portrait of Major C. Woolmer Williams. 
[Applause.] All those who were here five years ago—do you recollect his 
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magnificent speech ?— will duly appreciate this portrait. To-day, at Blanchard’s 
restaurant, on Regent Street, in London, the gentlemen who were here, twenty- 
one of them, five years ago at this very table, and participated in our festivities, 
are now enjoying themselves in celebrating the two hundred and fifty-fifth anni- 
versary of the Ancient and Honourable Artillery Company, and the fifth anniver- 
sary of their visit to America. [Applause.| Now, gentlemen, you have before 
you the portrait of Woolmer Williams, who at that time was captain of the Fifth 
Company of the Honourable Artillery Company. He is now retired and major 
of the Honourable Artillery Company. Here you have his portrait. He is a very 
handsome gentleman. He is not only a gentleman, but a soldier, and I know you 
will appreciate this portrait which is a gift of the gallant original who will be 


proud to have it hang on the walls of our armory. [4Afplause and cheers, the 
Ancients rising] 


Ninth regular toast : — 


“ Our Past Commanders,” 


“‘Ifhe had been forgotten it had been as a gap in our great feast.”” 
Macnern, Act III. 


The ComMANpER. Gentlemen, nothing gives me more pleasure in 


the world than, as I run down the list of names of the Ancient and Hon- 
orable Artillery Company, to see the old soldiers’ names. About one 
third of our members are old soldiers, and, thank the Lord, every year 
they are Increasing. This last year I think two thirds of our new mem- 
bers are old soldiers, whom we welcome with all our hearts. When I go 
upstairs and look around and see the past commanders, knowing the old 
soldier element that is there, there is one picture that I look at with the 
utmost pride, and that is the portrait of my old friend, Gen. Martin. 
[Great applause.] 1 now have the pleasure of presenting to you Gen. A. 
P. Martin, Past Commander of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 


ee [Three cheers for Past C ommander Martin followed by three 
more. : 


GEN. A. P. MARTIN. 


Ancient and Honorable A. rtillery Company, 
—I thank you from the bottom of my heart for this cordial greeting which you 


have extended to me upon this occasion, and for the kind and generous greetings 
which you have ever given me at the meetings of your association. 

There is very little that I can Say at this late hour of the day which will add 
anything to the pleasure of this occasion, or that will impart new grace or give 


more life and spirit to this scene. This is not the first time that I have responded 
to this sentiment. If my old friend who addressed 


ment, to a toast, complimentary to the navy, 
years ago, is a back number and a chestnut, I 
had the honor of responding to this sentiment. The Past Commanders of the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company were, and always have been, men of 
affairs. They always welcomed the conflicts and buffetings of life. Every vic- 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen of the 


you in response to a senti- 
who was my chaplain fourteen 
am also, for I have twice before 
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tory they won made them stronger on brighter, Fae made your organjzation 
re verful and more enduring in this community. { : 
Loca & live? The chaplain in his eloquent and peausa! ae 
to-day, has answered that question most fittingly, and he Ee not on see or 
the past commanders of this corps, but for the rank eat iC as be He ig 
no organization in this world that can boast of such a roll o! ae ‘ Se 
as that of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. [Applause. A re 
isi live? Let me reinforce what he has said. It is not merely to exist for 
sluaies + years, to eat, sleep, and accumulate money, to crawl, though for a cen- 
ee sig ae ones ihe éartti and the sky, and wear out days and years that add noth- 
ache fhe sum total of the happiness or the well-being of mankind. Themen who 
0 ee smmanders of this Company, as well as its members, have lived 
pera eat ic lives. They live, they have lived, in thoughts not breaths; in 
aes Fp rae feuires on a dial. He most lives who thinks most, feels the 
oe a ate ‘the best. One moment of consecration, of supreme service, 
eae than any number of years of idleness, or mere self-devotion to 
eee : a sure, [A lause.] 
sae epee ihe - longer, because I am admonished by the 
e cies og: a he wants to leave here promptly; but referring to ke past 
ae Jers, Iam proud to be classed among that number. When you made 
en ea tanantlets fifteen years ago, I regarded it as one of the greatest 
ee : life, and I have never ceased to be grateful to you for that compli- 
Hee : ai dicks names cluster memories of which you and I may feel 
1; eases I look upon that gallery of portraits which you possess, which 
eect ualled, in my judgment, in the world, I cannot but express the senti- 
ae 7 ee ames 40 me. this moment, and which I will give you, not only as the 
Aber oe yall but, doubtless, as that of every commander could he speak to 
eeling ys > 


pe 


ment. 


yon « In your lives let my remembrance linger, 
As something not to trouble or disturb them, 
But to complete them, adding life to life; 
And if, at times, around the banquet table, 
You see my face among the other faces, 
Let it not be regarded as a ghost that haunts your feast, 
But as a guest that loves you. 
Nay, even as one of your own family, mt 
Without whose presence there were something wanting.’ 


i a6 ” and great applause.) 
V1eS O) Good” and s : be 
oat am sure there will be no gap in your great feast, for the ae - 
ders of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company will never be for- 
man 


gotten. [Applause] 
CAPT. W. H. CUNDY. 


ur. Commander, — It may not be generally known to members of the one 
| Hs 6 Gen. (then Captain) A. P. Martin is due much credit for eens : 
: Beicon on “ Little Round Top,” a most difficult undertaking, ‘i i a oe 
ei i ince, I d, with others and Gen. Martin, 

y ce, stood, wi 

tysburg. A little over a year since, 8 : , ar 
A isle Round Top,” and heard from him the story of sate deci 
a i i y his position for B 

i r t; it was he who suggested ¢ 

on that important point; Bis Pose eee 
and having accomplished the work, the left of the Union line was made 
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against the efforts of the Confederates to turn it. Every member of this Corps 
entertains for the general the highest regard; and therefore I propose three 
cheers for Past Commander Gen. A. P. Martin. 


The cheers picts given vigorously. Then Commander Hichborn gave 
the order to fall in for the march to the Common. 7 


ON THE COMMON. 


ae. eee by the Commancler was unnecessary. Members 
= “eae er y the experience of years, the exact programme to 
at He : y Tegaining possession of arms and accoutrements, 
eee es ces te the ranks, and, in a very few minutes, the col- 
yan ae ae ion, its destination this time being Boston Com- 
Beis Nee via State, Washington, School, and Beacon 
; s he only halt was at the State House, to take Gov. Russell 
ee and other of the invited guests under escort oe 
e Governor’s salute of ti : 
A, under the command of Gal Whee Oe elk iatheltne aaa 
which had assembled upon the Common f th " 
and that crowd was of unusual size ee 
available space under the tents an 


> notified the crowd 
’ ompany’s approach; 
,» if anything. It occupied all the 


: d stretched to the righ 

along the police- - teed? tac 
eee ee ropes, and, to the rear, on the slope of Monu- 
Bey rcucsn : erested crowd, and an enthusiastic one, applaud- 
Cie ae hat was made with more than usual precision. The 
ae elie a eed the Parade Ground from the Beacon Street 
a nagies overnor to the central tent, and then, wheeling to 

ight, Up position near the Charles Street mall ¥ 

The subsequent proceedings, all of the: a 
character. First, there was the revi 
lency, with Gen. Dalton at his le 
marched to the Company and ins 


Returning to the central tent, he re 


m interesting, were fourfold in 
ew by the Governor. His Excel- 
ft and Staff Officers behind him, 
pected its personnel and equipment. 
ee : y viewed the organization as it marched 
aac wellaligned ranks and admirably executed salutes. Third, 
ae ie most novel of all, was the drum-head election. Form- 
ue see Ww square, and using a drum head in place of a ballot box, the 

ncients voted for officers for the ensuing year. Even the Commander 
was to be succeeded, his twelve months of office having expired, by a 
man who at that moment ranked as a private. The result of this fatice 


ing, in which no clash of opinions was a 
. apparent, was announced to Adjt.- 
Gen. Dalton by Adjt. Noyes. It was as follows i : 


Captain. — Lieut. JAcon Fortier, of Boston. 

Lirst Lieutenant, —Sergt. THOMAS J. Oxys, of Boston. 

Second Lieutenant — Sergt. EDwarD P, Cramm, of Roxbury. 
Adjutant. — Lieut. Frep I. Cayton, of Somerville. 

First Sergeant of Infantry. — Sergt. RayMonD S. Byam, of Canton. 
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Second Se 
Third Sergeant of Infant 
Fourth Sergeant of Infan: 
Fifth Sergeant of Infanty 
-th Sergeant of Infantr 


reant of Infantry. — Major LAWRENCE N. DucHeEsNey, of Lawrence. 
“yy. — Gen. Henry M. SPRAGUE, of Auburn, Me. 

— Frank H. Cow, of Boston. 

—Capt. Wittiam H. Gwynne, of Cambridge. 

5 — Orderly FRANK Huckxins, of Dorchester. 
First Sergeant of Artillery. — Sergt. ALBERT E, LOCKHART, of E. Cambridge. 
Second Sergeant of Artillery. — Sergt. EDWIN E. Snow, of Boston. 

Third Sergeant of Artillery.— ARTHUR H. NEwMan, of Boston. 

Fourth Sergeant of Artillery. — HW. H. LITCHFIELD, of Plymouth. 

Fifth Sergeant of Artille — AntTHony Cunt, of Boston. 

Sixth Sergeant of Artillery. — LOUIS ALLEN BLACKINTON, of Attleboro. 
Paymaster and Treasurer. — Lieut. Emery Grover, of Needham. 

Assistant Paymaster and Clerk.— Lieut. GEORGE H. ALLEN, of Boston. 
Quartermaster and Armorer,— Sergt. GEORGE P. May, of Boston. 


Then the outgoing officers formally surrendered their commissions, 
and the incoming ones were invested with the insignia of authority. It 
was a pretty ceremony. Retiring and newly elected commanders, lieu- 
tenants, and adjutants saluted as they met on the parade ground in going 
to the Governor to lay down or to assume responsibilities, or in return- 
ing after the official visit had been made. Each of them was saluted, 
too, by the battery, the salutes ranging from four guns for the senior 
office to one gun for the junior, and each of them made a speech of resig- 
nation or acceptance, and was addressed by the Governor. The speeches 


follow: — 


COMMANDER SAMUEL HICHBORN’S REMARKS UPON SURRENDERING HIS 
COMMISSICN. 
May it please your Excellency, I present myself before you, in conformity 
to our time-honored custom, to deliver up these emblems of the office to which 
my fellow comrades elected me one year ago to-day. I have endeavored, sir, to 
perform the duties of the office to the best of my ability, and, I hope, to the satis- 
faction of the Commonwealth and likewise the Company which I have had the 
honor to command. Allow me, sir, before I retire from office, to thank you and 
also your Adjutant General for the many courtesies extended to me and the Com- 
pany during my official year. Now, sir, it is with the utmost pleasure that I sur- 
render these badges of office into your hands, knowing the gentleman who is to 
succeed me is so well qualified for the position. [4Ap/ause.] 


GOVERNOR RUSSELL’S REPLY. 


Capt. Hichborn, — With pleasure, a year ago, T extended to you the congratu- 
Jations of the Commonwealth upon your deserved promotion to the command of 
this Ancient and Honorable Company whose interests you have served for many 
years. Iwas confident that its welfare and its honor would be the subject of 
your constant care and thought, and that under your command its prosperity and 
progress were assured. To-day, as you complete a year of honorable service, I 
gladly offer you the thanks of the Commonwealth for the fidelity and the ability 
with which you have met this expectation and maintained the high standard set 
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you by a long line of illustrions predecessors. I am happy, too, to take advan- 
tage of this occasion through you to thank your command for the many courtesies 
they have ever extended to the Governor of the Commonwealth. I direct the 
Adjutant General to receive from you your badge of office. 


GOVERNOR RUSSELL’S REMARKS TO THE NEWLY ELECTED COMMANDER. 


Captain Fottler [applause],—Through the confidence reposed in you by 
your associates, you have been chosen to the command of this honorable C 
pany, which is one of the oldest and most cherished institutions of this your 
native city and Commonwealth. You bring to the position a long and useful 
experience in commercial and in public life and an active interest in the Company 
whose welfare is now committed to your hands. Tam confident you appreciate 
the honor and the responsibility of that trust and will discharge its duties with 
ability and fidelity. Gladly I extend to you the congratulations of the Common- 
wealth and her best wishes for your success and the prosperity of your command. 
I direct the Adjutant General to invest you with your badge of office. 


om- 


REPLY OF CAPT. JACOB FOTTLER. 


Your Excellency, —1 accept with gratitude and pleasure the honor which you 
have just conferred upon me and will, during the year which I have been chosen 
to command this Company, do all I can to promote its welfare and proficiency — 


do all that lies within my power to uphold its good name and to maintain its fair 
reputation. 


In accepting the emblem of the office I have been called by my comrades to fill, 
T appreciate the responsibilities that are attached to it, but I assure you that my 
aim shall be to discharge them with credit to myself and with honor to the Com- 
monwealth, and I trust that at the end of the year to come I may be permitted 


to appear once more upon the scene to render to you or to your successor an 
account of my stewardship. [Apprause.] 


REMARKS OF LIEUT. CHARLES C. ADAMS UPON SURRENDERING HIS COMMISSION. 


Your Excellency,— One year ago to-day I accepted the office of First Lieutenant 
of this Company with a great deal of pleasure. ‘To-day I surrender its insignia 
to you with equal pleasure, hoping that I have done my duty. 

It is said that when a famous French general was obliged to retreat, as he and 
his aide-de-camp were fleeing before the enemy he breathlessly inquired, “Who 
are the rear guard?” “The men who have the poorest horses,” replied the aide 
who was making good use of his spurs. 


I simply tell you this, your Excellency, because there are others to follow me 
in this annual retreat. [Afplause.] 


GOV. RUSSELL’s REPLY. 


Lieut. Adams, — With regret I receive your commission, which is tendered in 
accordance with long-established custom. Under it you have added another 
year of faithful service to the many years which, with patriotism and self sacri- 
fice, you have given to your Commonwealth and country. I gladly offer you the 


Capt. 


. JACOB FOTTLER. 


yp 
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thanks of the Commonwealth and, with them, the gratitude she always feels for 
all her veterans. I direct the Adjutant General to receive from you your badge 


of office. 


GOV. RUSSELL’S REMARKS TO THE NEWLY ELECTED FIRST LIEUTENANT. 


Lieut. Olys, — Most heartily I congratulate you on the honor of a well-earned 
promotion. During the years of your membership in this honorable company, 
you have shown not only an active, useful interest in its affairs, but a most com- 
mendable fidelity to every cail of duty. The fact that in nearly ten years of 
service you have never missed a meeting, parade, or drill, gives full assurance 
that you will discharge the duties of this office honorably and faithfully. I direct 
the Adjutant General to invest you with your badge of office. [4pp/awse.] 


REPLY OF FIRST LIEUTENANT THOMAS J. OLYS, 


Your Lxcellency, — For the kind and pleasant words you have spoken to me, 
I thank you. Ialso wish to thank you for the very pleasant manner in which, 
by your direction, your courteous and efficient Adjutant General has presented 
me with the emblem of my office. It is indeed an honor to be elected an officer 
in this grand old organization, the second oldest in the world, worthy the am- 
bition of any man, no matter how high his position in the community. 

When I look back upon the history of this grand old Company, and read upon 
its pages the records of my predecessors, men who have filled positions of honor 
and trust, not only in our own Commonwealth but also in the councils of the 
nation, men whose deeds of valor and heroism have often been tried on many a 
well-fought battle-field while fighting in defence of their homes, their firesides, 
and their country, I may well pause in attempting to follow in their footsteps 
in however slight a degree. The memory of their noble, patriotic lives, however, 
will be my guiding star in the performance of my duties. Your Excellency, I 
promise you it will be my pride and highest ambition to fulfil the duties of the 
office to the fullest extent of my ability. I sincerely hope I will do so to the 
satisfaction of the Commonwealth, merit the approval of your Excellency, and 
the approbation of my comrades in this time-honored corps. [Applause] 


REMARKS OF SECOND LIEUTENANT GEO, A, PHILBROOK UPON SURRENDERING 
HIS COMMISSION. 

Your Excellency, — Following the custom of the Ancient and Honorable Ar- 
tillery Company in its two hundred and fifty-five years of existence, it becomes 
my duty to return to your Excellency my commission of Second Lieutenant. 
The Company is in a high state of efficiency. My associations with officers and 
men have been of the most cordial nature. I retire from my position with the 
feeling that to have served as one of the commissioned officers of this Company 
is a great honor. 


REPLY OF GOVERNOR RUSSELL. 


Lieut. Philbrook,—1 thank you, on behalf of the Commonwealth, for 
another year of faithful service which you have rendered under the commission 
which you now resign. Your long and faithful connection with the militia of a 
sister State has brought to this Commonwealth a valuable experience, and added 
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another to the many ties which bind your native State and this Commonwealth 
together in friendship and mutual interests. I direct the Adjutant General to 
receive from you your badge of office. 


GOVERNOR RUSSELL’S REMARKS TO THE NEWLY ELECTED SECOND LIEUTENANT. 


Lieut. Cramm,—I1 congratulate you upon your selection to an important 
command in this honorable Company. Like your predecessor, you bring to the 
position associations with the civil and military life of a sister State. I am 
confident you also bring the ability, fidelity, and honorable ambition which will 
make your service under this commission both valuable and creditable. I 
direct the Adjutant General to invest you with your badge of office. 


REPLY OF LIEUTENANT EDWARD P. CRAMM. 


I thank your Excellency for your kind allusions to myself, and, in accepting 
this commission, I am not unmindful of its conveyed responsibility, to which I 
must give much attention to the end that my official record shall comparé 
favorably with those who have occupied this position 


thank the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company 


their confidence and good will, and I appreciate very high 
conferred upon me. 


in previous years. I 
for this expression of 


ly the honor they have 
And when, one year from to-day, I shall surrender to your 


Excellency, or your successor, this badge of my office, I trust that I shall 


do so 
havi 


ing performed my official duties in a manner that merits the approval of your 


Excellency and each and every member of the Ancient and Honor. 


able Artillery 
Company. 


REMARKS OF ADJUTANT GEO. o. NOYES UPON RESIGNING HIS COMMISSION. 


Your Excellency, —1 take pleasure: in returning this insignia of my office, 
which you presented to me one year ago. I have endeavored to fill the position 


of Adjutant acceptably, to the best of my ability, and I hope with your approval. 
[Applause.] 


REPLY OF GOV. RUSSELL. 


Adjutant Noyes, — With much regret I receive the commission which well 
established custom bids you tender. Twice, during your long and honorable 
connection with this Company, you have held this office and faithfully discharged 
its duties. For your fidelity to it, for your devotion to the interests of the mili- 
tia of this Commonwealth, and for your brave and patriotic service to her in the 
struggle for union and liberty, she again extends to you her gratitude and her 
thanks. I direct the Adjutant General to receive from you your badge of office. 


GOV. RUSSELL’S REMARKS TO THE NEWLY ELECTED ADJUTANT. 


Adjutant Clayton, —Two years ago I received from you, 


i with regret, your 
commission to another office in this Company, 


: which you had honorably filled. 
It is now my pleasant duty to give you a commission to this office, whose duties, 
I am sure, you will discharge with equal credit and fidelity. 


I congratulate you 
upon the honor of your selection, 


and I congratulate the Company upon having 
in this position one who has taken an active interest in military affairs and has 
proved himself to be an efficient soldier. I direct the Adjutant General to invest 
you with your badge of office. 
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LIEUTENANT FRED. I. CLAYTON’S REPLY. 


Your Excellency, — lf I may be permitted at this time, I wish to express to you 
my high appreciation of you as our Commander-in-Chief and as a statesman of 
rare ability. I thank you, sir, for the kind manner in which you have conferred 
upon me the insignia of rank in this ancient corps. I hope that I may prove 
worthy and trust that I may reflect credit upon this Company and the active mili- 
tia of our State, of which I am proud to bea member. [Afp/awse.] 


Capt. Fottler presented halberds to the new non-commissioned officers, 
and one more annual election had passed into the Company’s history. 
Then came the return march to the armory, one halt again being made, 
and that to leave the Governor and his staff at the State House. 


AT THE ARMORY, 


The Company reached the armory at 7.15 P. M. Square having been 
formed, the newly commissioned Commander addressed the members as 
follows : — 


Fellow Ancients, allow me to congratulate you upon the very creditable 
appearance you have made to-day. I do not think that there is any necessity 
for saying anything farther than that, because that comprises everything, you 
might say, for which you turned out upon this occasion. Thank you, gentlemen, 
kindly, for having given me the attention that you have during my short part of 
the programme to-day. [4ff/ause.| 

Lieut. George H, Allen. — Mr. Commander, while I know it is not in order to 
do any business upon this occasion, I have been requested by many members of 
the Company to present to you this beautiful bouquet of flowers. [Applause.] 


The COMMANDER. I receive it with many thanks and grateful remem- 
brances. 


Lieut, Edward Sullivan.— 1 move that the thanks of the Company be 
extended to the Old South Society for the use of their beautiful edifice on this 
occasion. 

Lieut. George H. Allen.—I rise to a point of order. The By-Laws of the 
Company provide that no business shall be done on the parades or anniversaries 
of the Company, and, inasmuch as it is now fixed that on next Monday evening 
there will be a regular meeting of the Company, that will be ample time to pass 
any resolutions or resolves that may be desired upon this occasion or in relation 
to this parade. 

Lieut. Edward Sullivan.— Under Lieut. Allen’s point of order, I withdraw 
the motion. 

Lieut. 3. Payson Bradley.—Is it in order that we give three cheers for our 
new commander? [Zhe cheers were given vigorously.] * 

A memter of the Company. —1 would like to know why we can’t have three 
cheers for the old Commander. [ke cheers were given vigorously.) 
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Adjutant Fred. I. Clayton. —I1 wish to state to you, by direction of the Com- 
mander, that he wishes you to remember that there will be a meeting of this 


Corps next Monday evening, and, as there is no further business for to-day, the 
Company is dismissed. 


This closed the formal exercises of the day, and, after partaking of the 
supper which was served in the lower hall, the Ancients dispersed to 
their homes, 

Several gentlemen were unable to accept invitations to be present, 


and among the letters of regret which were received from them were 
the following: — - 


HEADQUARTERS DEPARTMENT OF THE East. 
Governor’s IsLanp, New York. 


Lieut. GzorcE H. ALLEN, May 29, 1893. 


P. 0. Box 1548, Boston Mass. : 
Dear Sir, — General Howard wishes me to thank you for your kind invitation 
for June 5, 1893, and he regrets exceedingly his inability to be present. 
Yours truly, 
G. H. Macponatp, 
a Ds iC} 


vide Miles presents his compliments to the Ancient and Honorable 

rtillery Company of Massachusetts, and greatly regrets that, owing to a 
previous engagement, he is unable to accept their kind invitation to their anni 
versary, the first Monday in June. 


Curcaco, In., May 29, 1893. 


HEeEapQuarters, OLD Guarp. 
84 FirrH AVENUE, 


Capt. SAMUEL HicHgorn, New York, June 2, 1893. 


Commanding Ancient and Ffonorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts: 

My Dear Captain,—I have delayed replying to your very cordial invitation to 
be present at the celebration of the two hundred and fifty-fifth anniversary of 
the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, on June 5, hoping that I 


could so arrange my business affairs that I might be able to accept, but at the 
last moment I am compelled to send my regrets. 


As Commandant of the Old Guard, I felt it my duty, 
with you, and thereby show my appreciation of the 
courtesy that our battalion has received from your Com 


almost, to be present, 
many friendly acts of 


D : ou mand. But I shall be 
with you in spirit, and send my hearty wishes for a most successful celebration, 
and a jolly good time. God bless our friends. 


With kindest regards I remain, 
Very truly yours, 
T. E. Sioan, 
Major Commanding. 
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NATIONAL HEADQUARTERS, GRAND ARMY OF THE REPUBLIC. 
ADJUTANT-GENERAL’S OFFICE, 450 BrRoaDWAY, 
MILwavKEE, WIs., May 25, 1893. 
GENTLEMEN,— The Commander-in-Chief received your invitation to be present 
at the Two Hundred and Fifty-fifth Anniversary, on June 5, yesterday, just as he 
was leaving for an extended tour of visitation to the Southern Departments of 
the Order. In answering, he requests me to say: — eae 
The Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company is one of the few antiquities 
of this country. Recognizing with your own Emerson that “ The essence of age 
is intellect,” you can easily apprehend with what profound regret he is obliged, 
by duties to the Order which are imperative, to deny himself the great pleasure 
of being present at your entertainment. a 
Should any member of the National staff G. A. R. be present at your celebra- 
tion, the Commander of your Society is authorized to call upon him to respond. 
to the toast, “ The Grand Army of the Republic.” 
Very respectfully, 
E. B. Gray, A. G. WEISSERT, | 
Adjutant-General. Commander-in-Chief. 


Gro. O, Noyes, 
Adjutant Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, Boston, Mass. 


HEADQUARTERS WORCESTER CoNnrTINENTALS, 
Worcester, Mass., May 30, 1893- 
Lieut. GroRce H. ALLEN, 
Clerk Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company: : 
Dear Str, — Invitation to be present at the celebration of your Apes) 
June 5, duly received. I sincerely regret that r cannot be with you on tha 
occasion. Thanking you for the invitation, I remain, 


Very truly yours, 
1 ern NATHAN TAYLOR, 
Lieutenant Colonel. 


Custom Housz, Boston, Mass. 
CoLLEcTor’s OFFICE. 
Capt. SAMUEL HICHBORN, May 29, 1893- 
Commander Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company: 
Dear Str, —The severe and continued illness, which has been upon me for 
the last two weeks, compels me to give up the hope of being able to attend a 
anniversary dinner of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company on Monday 


next. ye p 

I deeply regret to Jose this opportunity of again participating 1 ie 

versary exercises, always so full of interest, of your ancient and honorable organ~ 
° 


in the anni- 


ization. . 
‘Thanking you for your official and personal courtesy, I remain, 


Yours very sincerely, A. W. BEarn, 


Collector. 
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ROLL OF OFFICERS AND MEMBERS 


OF THE ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY ComPANy, 
PARADING JUNE 5, 1893. 


SAMUEL HIcHBoRN, Commander. 
Lieut. CHARLES C. ADAMS 
Col. GEorcE A. PHILBROOK . 
Capt. GrorcEe O. Noves 
Capt. Epw. B. Wapsworrn . 


first Lieutenant. 


Adjutant. 


COMMISSIONED STAFF. 
Lieut. Joun SuLiivan, Surgeon. 

Lieut. THOMAS RESTIEAUX, Assistant Surgeon. 
ARTHUR E. Leacu, Assistant Surgeon. 

Lieut. Gustavus F. WALKER, Assistant Surgeon. 
Sergt. GrorcE P. May, Quartermaster. 

Lieut. Epwarp Sutzivan, Acting Commissary. 
Lieut. Emery Grover, Paymaster. 

Lieut. Grorcr H. ALLEN, Assistant Paymaster. 


NON-COMMISSIONED STAFF: 
Lieut. Gzorcr B. Spautpinc, Sergeant Major. 
Sergt. Joun H. Peak, Quartermaster Sergeant. 
Sergt. Wittram L. Wittey, Hospital Steward. 
Capt. WarREN S. Davis, Commissary Sergeant. 


FLANKERS TO COMMANDERS. 
Capt. J. Henry Taytor. Sergt. Tomas J. OLys. 


MARKERS. 
Sergt. FRED MILs. Sergt. Henry F. Wank. 
Sergt. C. H. Gover. Lieut. FreD McDona.p. 
Lieut. Epwarp A. HAmmonp, Right General Guide. 
Capt. Epwin R. Frost, Left General Guide. 
Lieut. Frep. I. Clayton, Band Guide. 
FRANK Huckins, Orderly to Commander. 
Capt. WM. H. Cunpy, Personal Escort to Commander-in-Chief. 


FLANKERS TO THE COMMANDER-IN-CHIEF. 


Capt. Wa. Hatcu Jongs. Lieut. WM. PARKER JONES. 


HONORARY STAFF, 
Col. HENRY WALKER, Acting Chief of Staff. 


Second Lieutenant. 


Officer of the Day. 
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Past Commanders. 
Capt. A. A. Forsom. Gen. Aucusrus P. MARTIN. 
Capt. JoHN Mack. Capt. AuGusTUS WHITTEMORE. 
Lieut. Col. Henry E. SMITH. 
Finance Committee. 
Committee of Arrangements. 
Lieut. EDWARD SULLIVAN, Chairman, Lieut. Epowarp E, WELLS. 
Lieut. GEorGE B. SPAULDING. Sergt. Joun E. Correr. 
Lieut. GeorGE E. Hat. Paymaster, Lieut. EMERY GROVER. 
Commissary Amasa W. BalLey.® Ass’t. Paymaster Lt. GEorGE H, ALLEN. 


Com.-Sergt., Capt. WARREN S. DAvis. Quartermaster Gro. P. May. 
Quartermaster-Sergt. JoHN H. Peak. And the Commissioned Officers. 


HONORARY MEMBERS OF STAFF, continued. 
Major Isaac F. Hanpy, Troy Citizens Corps. 
tst Lieut. C. WHITNEY TILLINGHAST, 2d, Troy Citizens Corps. 
Sergt. Gro. L, Frencu, Troy Citizens Corps. 
Sergt. WM. H. BARNEs, Troy Citizens Corps. 
Sergt. JoHN MANNING, Troy Citizens Corps. 
Sergt. F. E. Norton, Troy Citizens Corps. 
Priy. A. W. HARRINGTON, Troy Citizens Corps. 
Capt. WALTER Scot, Old Guard, New York. 
Capt. ERNEST STAPLES, New York. 
Capt. WM. E. Riker, Lewiston, Me. 
Lieut. Henry E. SHaw, Worcester, Mass. 
Capt. J. G. B. AbaMs, Sergeant-at-Arms. 
Capt. Henry A. SNow, Fusileer Veteran Association. 
Ext W. Hatt, Commander Department of Mass. G. A. R. 
Hupsert O. Moors, A. A. Gen’l, Department of Mass. G. A. R. 
A.M. Stickney, Post 68, Department of Mass. G. A. R. 
Lieut. Cuas. B, Rowan, Military Editor, Boston G/ode. 
Sergt. W. T. R. Marvin, writer of Ode. 


CHURCH AND COMMON DETAIL. 


Lieut. EMERY Grover, én charge. 

Lieut. Gro. W. MILLs. 

Sergt. ABIJAH THOMPSON. 
Sergt. ALBERT E. LocKHART. 
Sergt. Frep J. Hurcuinson. 
Lieut. Joun C. Darron. 


Capt. GEo. GOING. 

Capt. ALBERT E. PRocror. 
Lieut. THos. L. CHURCHILL. 
Lieut. THos. SAVAGE. 
Lieut. Isaac D. Dana. 


Official Stenographer. 
Private ARTHUR T. LovELL. 


In Charge of Invited Guests. 
Major GrorGeE S. MERRILL, Major Cuartes G. Davis. 


* Died April 17, 1893. 
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FIRST COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 


Col. A. M. Ferris, Sergeant. 


Lieut. E. E. Wells, 2. Guide. Capt. J. C. Potter, Z. Guide. 
Capt. Fred W. Goodwin. G. H. W. Bates. 
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THE SERMON. 


I Am to invite your attention, on this occasion, to a few thoughts 
suggested by the words which we read from Paul's second letter to 
the Corinthians, the last clause of the eighteenth verse of the fourth 
chapter: “For the things which are seen are temporal, but the 
things which are not seen are eternal.” 

The plain meaning, I suppose, of the apostle in these words, is, 
that that part of the world of which we have knowledge directly 
through the avenue of the senses, the bodily senses, that which we 
feel with the nerves of sensation, which we see with the fleshly eye, 
that part of the world which we call the material, is the mutable and 
the non-abiding ; it changes; it passes away; we cannot hinder it; 
while that part of the world of which we do not have knowledge 
primarily through the avenue of the bodily senses is the enduring 
and the abiding ; the same distinction which, I suppose, in common 
language, we make between things material and immaterial, or mate- 
rial and spiritual; and therefore the spiritual world, or that part of 
the universe of which we do not have knowledge primarily through 
the avenue of the bodily senses, is the true, the real, the permanent, 
and the abiding. And yet I think it must be confessed that this is 
not the ordinary judgment of man, Men, at least of common 
mould, seem to suppose that nothing is more real and abiding than 
these material things which they gather about them, while to such 
men often has been said, in substance, in the language of another, 
systems of thought, philosophies, ideas and <ideals, —these are 
things about which lone thinkers in cells dream, but they are not 
worthy the attention of practical men of the world. 

To make you see, if I shall succeed in making myself understood, 
that the apostle is true when he says that the things which are not 
seen are eternal and the things which are seen are temporal, and to 
draw from this conclusion two or three practical lessons, not entirely 


unappropriate to this occasion, will be my simple task this morning. - 


Where, then, in illustration of the apostle’s great affirmation, shall 
I go for my first illustration? Suppose I go to the physical world. 
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Suppose I go out into the street before this church and bring in 
from thence a paving block and hold it in my hand. Now, here it 
lies, seemingly a most enduring and indestructible thing. I may 
subject it to several tests, and shall scarcely succeed in marring it 
or in severing it. I might place it upon the floor and smite upon it 
with a hammer, and should scarcely succeed in chipping it. I might 
hurl it with all my strength against a side of the building, and while 
itself would not be marred it would mar the building, and I find that 
it is seemingly a most enduring and indestructible thing. And yet, 
what is exactly true about this block, which supposably I hold in my 
hand? Why, this: they who have investigated these things tell us 
that, residing within this block of granite, which supposably I hold 
in my hand before you, there is a subtle and intang 


ible — force, we 
call it, because of the way in which it manifests itse 


f, the attraction 
of cohesion. It is that energy ceaselessly acting between the atoms 


of that stone which causes them to cohere. And yet they tell us 
that the atoms are divided from each other, orseparated, by a space 
which is real, though to the senses inappreciable, and all the perma- 
nence which that block of granite has is due to the ceaseless action 


within it of this unseen or ideal force which we call the attr 
of cohesion ; 


action 
c and if I could, by the fiat of my will, annihilate for 
an instant the action of that force as relating to this stone, it would 
run through my fingers like sand, nay, it w 


tee vould be dissipated into 
something in comparison with which the vapor of water is but a 
substance indeed. 


Now, what gives to it the permanent abiding 
character which it seems to have? Why, the residence, the con- 


stant abiding within it, of that unseen and intangible force. 

Is not the same thing true of the round 
which we are at this hour? Simply to ask the question is to sug- 
gest the truth of it. Is not the same thing true of this entire 
system of which our small planet is a part? After all, what is taking 
place around us even as we are talking about these things? Here 
we go, sitting upon the surface of the earth, many miles every 
second in our orbit around the sun, and yet going with our sister 
planets in such nice relation and adjustment, without a jar and dis- 
turbance, and so exactly, that the astronomer can calculate at any 
given moment exactly where, in any given year, the earth will be in 
its orbit. And so of all the other planets of which the system is 
composed. And yet we are told that ceaselessly acting within this 
system is another subtle and intangible force, which we call the 


globe on the surface of 
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attraction of gravitation, which goes through immeasurable distances 
of space, a force or an energy which, if formulated, we are told, 
attracts every other atom, with a forcedirectly as their masses and 
inversely as the square of the distance which separates them. Not 
only is the nicely regulated movement of the entire system due to 
the ceaseless action within it of this subtle and intangible force, but 
if its proportions should be changed even for a moment there would 
be an instant response in the entire system; and if this subtle, in- 
tangible energy, working in its regular and methodical way (so 
much so that we call it a law of nature), should be annihilated as to 
the system, it would be instantly dissipated, for aught I know, into 
its original star-dust and the process of world-forming begin anew. 

So that, as we look out or go out into the physical world, it seems 
to me we shall find this to be true, —that whatever of permanent 
character and abiding it seems to have, is due to the action within 
it in these nicely regulated ways, and through it, of these intangible 
forces, so that we call them the “laws of nature.” And yet that 
whole question, What is force? is an unanswered question to-day. 
Mr. Herbert Spencer, who is undoubtedly the greatest physical 
philosopher of this, and perhaps of any other, ‘generation, tells us 
that we are always in the presence of an eternal energy, yet we do 
not know what this energy is. We see it in its manifestations, we 
study it in its revelation of itself in and through the material, but 
we do not know what itis. So when we put that question exactly, 
What is force or energy? perhaps there is not a man on the face of 
the globe at this hour wise enough to give us a definite answer. For 
my own part, I know of no answer wiser or more philosophical than 
that answer of Martineau’s, that in the last analysis force is will. It 
is the will of God, ceaselessly energizing in, manifesting itself 
through, this material world; the will of God, manifested in such 
regular and methodical, and yet multiform ways, that we call this 
manifestation the “laws of nature.” be 

If we should go to any other department of human investigation, 
it seems to me we should find this same thing to be true. Literature 
furnishes most impressive illustrations, as it seems to me, of the 
truth of this great affirmation of the apostle. For instance, there 
came to our shores some years ago a man from across the sea. En- 
gaged in business in a small way in NewYork, gradually he increased 
his business as he prospered in it, until at last he controlled almost 
one entire branch of the industry of the country. Now, we are told 
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that when he died he left fifty millions of dollars, —that he had 
in his employ eight thousand men and women. Fifty millions of 
dollars is a vast amount of money. Men have died, to be sure, in 
New York since that time possessed of more colossal fortunes than 
this, but for more modest New England, fifty millions of dollars will 
do for illustrative purposes. He left fifty millions of dollars and had 
eight thousand men and women in his employ. As we think of a 
man who, by dint of his business capacity, had collected the mate- 
rial things of this world represented by fifty millions of dollars, 
having in his employ in the carrying forward of his great industries 
eight thousand men and women, we say, “ What a magnificent influ- 
ence that man must have exerted upon his times and in that portion 
of the country where he lived and did his work,’ —and we say 
tightly. And yet there was another man in this country, contempo- 
raneous with him nearly, who was nothing in the world but a poet. 
He did not belong to the productive classes. His name was never 
quoted on Exchange. But, being a poet, once upon a time his 
imagination takes fire and, upon the back of an old envelope, he 
traces a little poem which he denominates “A Psalm of Life.” 


“Tell me not, in mournful numbers, 
‘Life is but an empty dream!’ 
For the soul is dead that slumbers, 
And things are not what they seem.” 


Aiter a little, he placed it upon parchment, one of the most 
perishable things, and gave it out to the world. Let me tell you 
that the little poem of the poet will live on and do its work of min- 
istry, of help, and of healing to the human heart, long after the 
accumulated millions of the man who was the successful merchant 
if he was simply that and nothing more, shall have been dissipated 
to the four winds of the heavens, because these are the unseen 
things which, in their nature and the everlasting constitution of 
things, live. 

I might illustrate this in a thousand ways. Take Shakespeare, for 
instance, and the empires of Europe. Shakespeare was born, in 
round numbers, I suppose, about three hundred and twenty-five 
years ago. Fifty years, let us say, after that stir and throb of the 
human intellect caused by the revival’ of learning, that we call the 
Renaissance. He was born and did his work, nothing in the world 
but a wandering playwright, proscribed because of the name, cast 
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out as evil by the narrow Puritanical feeling of his time; and yet, 
in the poems and tragedies and comedies of the immortal and 
*‘million-minded poet,” there are incarnated all the loves and 
yearnings, hates and revenges, all the great aspirations of the uni- 
versal human heart. How his bow abides in strength. ‘Translated 
into every language which has a written literature, never was there 
an hour when Shakespeare was more living than this hour when we 
speak about these things. Yet what has taken place upon the face 
of Europe during this time? How empires have risen and have 
fallen. Think of the wars which have desolated her fair bosom. 
Think of the changes which have been made in the boundaries of 
European nations. Think how some nations have been absolutely 
absorbed into others ; howsome that were first-class powers are now 
third or fourth class powers, due to these marvellous changes, some 
of them produced by the wars of Napoleon, who conquered and 
gave away empires in the morning before breakfast. And then com- 
pare the mutability of these things with the abiding in immortal 
youth and strength of the creations of the million-minded poets 
‘These things which we are considering were struck out of the ideal 
conception of his mind. He simply incarnated them in words and 
the words live as they bear thought, for these are the things which 
endure. ‘Thoughts, great thoughts, live. 

Ii we should go yet a little more remotely in history we might find 
an illustration in Paul, for instance, and the Roman Empire. Who 
was Paul? Why, as the eye would meet him, nothing in the world 
but a Jew, having the garb of a Jew, having the physiognomy, face, 
nationality, eating the food of a Jew, thinking like a Jew. This man 
consecrates his life to Christ and goes about doing good ; writes let- 
ters to meet temporary exigencies which had arisen in the churches 
which he had founded, not for a moment thinking, probably, that 
they would live, and yet how they live at this hour. If I were to 
mention three worthies who, perhaps, were giving law and shaping 
the thought of our times more than any other three men who could 
be mentioned, mentioning them in chronological order, would I not 
say they were Moses and Jesus and Paul? Why, it seems to me it 
is a marvellous illustration of the fulfilment of the saying of our 
Lord to his Apostles, that they should sit on thrones judging the 
twelve tribes of Israel. There is not a man whom you can mention, 
save our Lord, who is more regnant at this hour, perhaps, over the 
thought of Christendom than this man who, externally considered, was 
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nothing in the world but a wandering Jew. Why, after all, say what 
we will, it is ideas which control this world. Think of how much is 
wrapped up in that single word at this time which we call “ evolu- 
tion,” what a marvellous history lies behind it, what marvellous 


accomplishments undoubtedly lie before it. Think of how it em- , 


bodies forus that conflict which Mr. Savage has, perhaps not inaptly, 
called “ the irrepressible conflict between two great world theories,” 
— that of creation by God’s breaking into the world, as it were, to 
bring it forward, and by special creations; on the other hand, the 
slow growth of the creation after the manner of an organism. Here, 
all along the line of this, the battle rages, a wonderful illustration, in 
line with my main thought, of how a single word with its great reg- 
nant idea will take possession of the minds of the generation and 
control all its philosophical thinking and its investigation ; for here 
is indeed a great word with a great process wrapped up 
word, and how it lives and works and will still continue to 
plish a great work for the welfare of mankind. 

If I wanted to illustrate this still further, I might go to our Lord 
and to his words. Why, he said once upon atime, “Heaven and 
earth shall pass away: but my words shall not pass away.’ Physi- 
cally considered, a word is nothing but a vibration in the atmosphere. 
It isa movement of my vocal organs w 


in this 
accom- 


hich produces a tremulous- 
ness in the atmosphere, and that motion in the atmosphere strikes 


the delicate nerves of your ear and conveys to your brain an im- 
pression which you call sound. Physically considered, it is a spoken 
breath ; with the breath it is expended and with the breath it van- 
ishes. But words simply incarnate thoughts. They are the vehicle 
which convey to us ideas. In the “words” of Christ, we have the 
great thoughts of Christ. Those great truths concerning ourselves, 
in our relation to God and to nature, have remained to us in the 
words of Christ. We have that beautiful parable, for instance, of 
the Good Samaritan, which tells us that true holiness is love and 
charity towards our fellow-men, — in the words of Christ. We have 
that wonderful parable of the sower, for instance, which tells us of 
what becomes of so much truth, that its destiny is determined by 
the character of the soil of the heart, upon which it falls, — in the 
words of Christ. We have those great and marvellous truths of 
Christ, which Governor Andrew most eloquently said, in one of his 
Fast Day proclamations, have absolutely, in wonderful degree, 
“modified the sentiments of cabinets and of kings,” and never 
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were they more powerful than at this hour and in this era of Chris- 
tian history. Go where we will, investigate whatever department 
we please, it seems to me we shall find this same thing to be true. 
Why, Rome, that ancient Rome of which this Paul was a free born 
citizen, what of her? Why, she has perished indeed, that city which 
they believed was to last forever by virtue of the fact that they 
called it the “* Eternal City.’ Her walls are broken down. Her an- 
tiquities are in the museums of the great cities of Europe, and of 
some in this country. The very forum which was trodden by the 
foot of Cicero, we are told, is many feet beneath the streets of the 
modern city. If Italy be, to-day, a third or fourth class power 
among the great empires of Europe, yet what remains of that great 
Roman civilization represented by the “ Eternal City”? Why, the 
spirit of her laws and of her institutions has entered into all the life 
blood of the modern nations, and we are largely living by them now. 
Her armies, indeed, have perished. She is no longer the dominating 
factor all over the civilized world as she was then; but we are told 
that the spirit of her common-law practice underlies the common- 
law practice of all civilized nations on the face of the globe. Her 
walls, indeed, have crumbled, but her men of mind have composed 
poems and written history and some of those things live. Her 
Virgil, for instance, celebrates the exploits of a certain mythological 
hero, whom he names /EZneas, puts it in heroic measure, and on 
parchment, and gives it out to the world; and now, three thousand 
years after it was written, we are reading it with delight in all the 
higher schools in this and other countries. Horace was a poet, and 
wrote odes, and many of them live. Tacitus and Livy wrote his- 
tory, and much of this is extant, for, in the everlasting | nature of 
things, these things live and not the more material things which 
men gather about them; for all the permanence they have is due to 
the existence within them of these unseen and ideal forces to which 
we give names, and yet we hardly know what they are. i 

If I had time, and you had patience to listen, I might illustrate 
the truth of this at greater length, but this will be sufficient, as it 
seems to me, for the main thought which I desire in these terms to 
impress upon your minds. If this be true, that “the things which 
are seen are temporal and the things which are not seen are eterna ee 
then it seems to me there come three or four very practical les- 
sons. In the first place, we inquire from this, What is the true 
essence and substance of our civilization? Now, civilization is an 
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inner and an unseen thing, primarily. It isa taming and a subduing, 
as well as an educating, influence in all fine, true ways, of the spirit 
of man, not an accumulating, primarily, of the appliances, material 
appliances, of civilization, but a drawing out of the great capacities 
of men, mental and spiritual. It seems to me that there is no 
fallacy of modern times greater than that which is rife in certain 
quarters of the world, that if only you could produce a perfect set 
of outward circumstances you would give to men all which they 
need. Now, if you could fling down in the presence of the raw and 
savage man all the external appliances of civilization, he would not 
know how to use them, he would not know how to employ them for 
the building up within him of that finer thing which we call the 
spirit of civilization, for there must be first a training of the inner 
man, a development of the mental and the moral powers of the man, 


and just so far as these are developed is the spirit of civilization 
enlarged and developed. 


Let me suggest once more, and I merely suggest it, scarcely paus- 
ing to elaborate it, that this suggests a meaning to that old phrase 
which some of you of the army used to use sometimes, “following 
the flag.” Why, there is always, as it seems to me, an outer and an 
inner way to do anything. Viewed externally, the flag is, indeed, 
nothing but a piece of textile fabric ; it is a silken banner composed 
of bars and stars and stripes. But to one who looks at it with the 
inner eye, it becomes the emblem of nationality, and as it unfolds 
itself in the breeze before his gaze every pulse of loyalty within him 
is stirred to a quicker beat. He thinks of all the history which lies 
behind it. He thinks of the heroic struggle of one hundred years 
on the part of our fathers as they resisted injustice and tyranny, 
which is woven into its very texture. As it unfolds itself, lifting itself 
gracefully on the evening breeze, the soul of every loyal man goes 
out in a quickening impulse towards it, and he is reminded, it may 
be, of those beautiful lines of the patriotic poet, and now the sainted 
Whittier, in his poem entitled “ Barbara Frietchie,” where he says, — 

“Flag of freedom and union, wave! 
Peace and order and beauty draw 
Round thy symbol of light and law; 
And ever the stars above look down 
F On thy stars below in Frederick town!” 


Does not also this give us a true idea of what our patriotism is, 
that it is a thing of the spirit? Why, what is patriotism primarily 
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but the instinctive love which the man has for his wife and children 
who gather about his own hearthstone, gradually expanding until it 
covers the hearthstones of his neighbors and of his friends, the tribe, 
the clan, the community, the commonwealth, the nation, so that at 
last, filled with this love of his own, which is the nation, he feels it, 
as thousands upon thousands of men have in our history in the past, 
to be sweet to lie down in death for the sake of one’s country. 

Is n’t the same thing true of law? What is law but primarily the 
love of order in the hearts of men? What is law but a part of that 
divine and eternal order which surrounds us on every side? What 
is law but that love of order instinctive in the hearts of men, formu- 
lated by competent legislative authority into rules of order for the 
people of the commonwealth and of the nation to observe? And 
is not the same thing true of the law-abiding spirit? Are not all 
these but so many of the unseen sentiments of the human soul? For 
the unseen, after all, is that which shapes our conduct, is that which 
endures, while the seen is that which changes and passes away. And 
do not the laws of a generation, or of an era, body forth that unseen 
spirit of the people which we denominate “ public opinion,” in the 
main, the laws not being very much in advance of public opinion 
and not falling very far behind it, but advancing more and more as 
the unseen spirit of the people, demanding nobler things, requires 
that the laws shall advance? 

If all these things be true, then may I not suggest, finally, that 
this shows us wherein the true welfare of the nation consists, not 
alone in the multiplication to any degree of its material appliances 
; sivilization. The greatness and the perpetuity of a nation de- 
ate t alone upon the vastness of the navy that it can sail upon 
ge _ ée the innumerable company of men it can organize in its 
eee hurl against a foe. But the perpetuity and the influence 
of a nation among the nations of the earth depend upon the exist- 
ence within the hearts of the people of the nation of these unseen 
snes That righteousness — for there is no greater political 
maxim, it seems to me, than that applicable to nationalities — that 
righteousness, just treatment, without any inequality of any class, or 
condition, or color, within the borders of a nation; _Tighteousness 
exalteth a nation and gives it long life and perpetuity, while sin, 
injustice, oppression, national selfishness, — these are a reproach to 
any people, and these are the things which eat their way into the 
nation’s heart, and then comes the decay, as we might illustrate 
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from the history of many an empire which has existed and h 
already perished. 
Now, dear friends, with these thoughts so briefly and so imper- 
fectly drawn out on this occasion, let me say, as I close, that no 
lover of his country, no well wisher of yourself as an ancient organi- 
zation, coextensive almost with the existence of this Massachusetts 
Bay Colony, and with the existence of this renowned city in which 
we are gathered, could make for you a finer wish than that you might 
always stand for the noblest things in civilization and lov 
yet more abundantly in the future than you have stood illustriously 
in the past through all your history ; that you might stand forthe no- 
blest things in patriotism and in righteousness ; in fine, that you 
might stand for the things which, in their everlasting nature, are un- 
seen and eternal as well as for the things which are seen and 
temporal. So standing, not only will your organization (1 
wish I had the proud distinction of saying “ fellow soldiers ” 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, — but Iam o 
say “fellow citizens” of it), thus doing, thus cherishing this spirit, 
no prouder distinction can you ever have ; and in no Ww. 
perpetuate your influence and make it more | 
if possible, than in the past, than by standing f 
are not mutable and changeable, but enduring as the very existence 
of God himself. “For the things which are seen 
but the things which are not seen are eternal,” 


as 


€ of country, 


almost 
of this 
bliged to 


ay can you 
Ustrous in the future, 
or these things which 


are temporal 3 


